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AÎTD EELIGION OF THB PAESIB, . 

By MAPvTIN HAITG, Ph D., 

Late.of tlie Üuiversities of Tübingeu, Göttingeri, îincl Borm ; Superintendent 
of Sanskrit Stmlies, and Professor of Sauskrit in the Poona College, 

Editod By Dr. E. /W. WEST. 

L History of the Reseïirclies.into the'Sacred Writings andTteligkm pf the 
Parsis, frpm the Earliest Tirnes clown to the Present. 

ÏT, Langiuiges of tiie Parsi Scriptures. • ’ . 

III. The Xeml-Avesta, ov the Scripture of.the Parsis. 

IV. Tlie Zoroastriau Iteligion, as t.o its Origin urnl 



“ { Esaays- on the Sacred Lnngmge, Wrifings, aud Beligiou of the -Parsis,* hy the 
ItvteBr. Marfciu Haug, edited hy pr. E. W. Wesfc. The.-auth.6r iBtended, on liis return' 
froin; India, to expand tho materials contained in this work into a eompfoherisive 
accocmfc of the Zoroastrian religion, bufc the design was frusfcrated by his nntimeîy 
deatli. ’Wo liave, however, in a concise and i-eadable forrn, a history of thû.rcsoarches 
into the saerod writings and reliúdon of the Parsis fr<>m tlie eurliest tirnes d< *\vu to 
the presont—-a dissertation on the lan-uages of tiie Parsi Scripfcures, a trnuslation 
of the Zend-Avesta, or the Seripture of the Parsis, and a dissei'tafciou ou the Zorou> 
triau religion, with especial reférence to its origin and development.”— Tiuies. . 


: Post 8v r o, cloth, pp. viii.—176, price 73. 6d. 

TEXTS FEOM THE BUDDHISÏ CAKOI 

COMMONLY KNOWN AS “ DMAMMAPADA.” 

■ • WUh Acconipanyiïu/ JNarratives. 

• • • • , 

Translated frorn tlie Ohinese by S. BEAL, B.A., Professor of Chinese, 

IJuivorsity College; London. . . : 

•i* . • , . 

; The Dhammapada, as hitherto knowh hy the Pali Text Edition, as edifced 
by Pausboli, by Max Miülers Englislu aud Albracht Webers G'ennau 
transhitious, coüsists only of twenfcy-six chapters 01* sectîons, whilst tlm 
Cliinese version, or rather recension, a,s now translated by Mr. BeaT, con- 
sists of thirty-nine seefciöns. Tlie sfcudeuts of Paîi who possess Paus.bftlPs 
text, or either of the above-immed translations, vvill tliereforo needs vvant 
Mr. BeaPs Eriglish rendering of tlie Chinese ver.sion ; the thirteen alxive- 
named additicmal sections not being accessible to them in ahy Qther forni; 
for, even if they understand Chinesc, the Cliiuese original wouUi be un- 
obtainabie by tliem. 

1 * * * 1 * . . • i * 

“ Mr. Beal’s rendering of the Ghincse translation hs a inost val'uable aid to the 
critieal study af.the work. Ifc coutains antlientic texfcs gafchcrcd from ancieiit 
eanonieal Iiooks, and generally connected with soine- inéident in tlre bisfcory of 
Buddha. Their grcat iuterest, however, consists in tho light. whicli they tlirow upon 
everyday ïife in Inriia at the remote period at wliich they vvere .written, and lipon 
the rnethod of teachîtig adopted by the founder of tlie religion. The method 
employed was principally paruble, and the simplieity of the tales and the excellencc 
pf fche inoruls ineulcä.ted, as well us the; strange hül<i which theyhave retaiued upon 
the minds of inülions of people, mako them n very remarkable study .**—rTimûtu 
u Mr. Beal, by making ifc’aceessible in an English dress, has added to the great ser- 
vieeshe. lias alrcady rendered to the comparative study of rpligious history. ”~~A ca demy,' 
1 Valuable as exhibiting fche doetrine of the Buddhi.sts in its purcst, least adiü- 
terated form, it brings the mpdern rcadpr faco to faee with that simple creed and role 
of cönduct wMeh won its way over the minds of myriads, and which m now riominally 
Xirofessed by 145 milliohs, who liave overlaid ifcs austere simplicity with inimmerahle 
cprernoriies, forgotfcén its rnaxirns, pprverted its toaching, and so inverfced its leading 
prineiple that a reiigion whose founder denied a God, now worships that founder as 
a god himsëlf.Äcoimaîi. ; 
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Br ALBHECHT WEBER 

Trauslateil from the Secoml German Edition hv Johx Manx, M. A., and 
Théoüou Zaghaiuae, PU..D., Avifch the sanction of the Author. 

Dr. BithlIîE, Inspector of Schools in ïndia, wrifces :— 64 When I:was Pro- 
fessor of Oriénfcal Languages in Elphinstone Gollegé, I frequently felfc the 
wanfc of sueli a work to whieh I coukl refer tlie studenfc.s.” 

Professor Cowell, of-Oambrklge, wrifces :—“ It -will he especialîynseful 
to the sfciidenfcs in oiu* ïiidian colîeges ahd uuivëmties, I-used to îong for 
such' a hook when I was teaching in Calcufcta. Himîu studehts are infcenstily 
mfcer.ësted in the Msfcory of Sanskrifc literature, antl this voîume wiil suppîy 
thern wifch all they Avant on tl 1 e sukjecfc.” 

Professor Whïtnky, Yale Coîlege, Newhaven, Conn., U.S.A., writes i— 
5Î I w r as one of tlie class to whom the work was originally given in fclie form 
of academic lecfcures. Afc their first appearance they were hy iar the mosfc 
learned amî aîde treafcménfc of tiieir subject; and wifch fclieir recent addifciona 
they still maintaiu decicledly the same rânk . 51 

' “ 'Is • perivaps the most compréhenmve äncî iucid snrvev of Banskrit. literature' 
extant. The essiiys eonfcained iu tho vohnue v/ere originaîîy. deiiveved, as academic' 
Äîtures, aivd afc tii'e tiinc of their first publicatiun wore iteknowledged to be hy far 
fche inost; learnod and al>te treatment of tlie subjecfc. They have uow been hrought 
up'todato by the addition of all tiie inost important results of rccent research.”—• 
Times. 




st Bvo, clo.fch, pp. xii — 198, aocompanied hy Two Langunge 

Maps, xu*ice tss. 

A SKETCH OE 

MODEKH LAHGÜAGES OF THE EAST 

By liOBERT N. CUST. 

The Anfchor has atfcempted to .fi.ll up a vacuuin, tlie inconvemence of 
whicli pressed ifc.self on liis nofcice. Mueh had l>eeu wrifcfcen ahoufc fche 
languages of tho East Indies, but fche extent of oiu* presenfc ktiowîedgë itad 
uofc even bcen b'rought to a focus. Ifc occurred to liiin fclvafc it ïhigîit be qf 
use to ot.hers fco pubïish in ah armnged fonn the nqtes which he had collected 
for his own edification. 

■ iS Suppli.es a deficieney whiclt has long been felt.’'— Tinws. 

“ Tlte l)Ook bofore us is then a valuable confcribution to philological science. It 
passös iinder réview a vast muriber of languagés, and if gives, 01* professes to.give, in 
ev'evy case tlie s'mn iind substanee of the opinioiisand judginehts of the best-infomied 
.'writers/-— käüniajrlienew. 


Second Corrected Edition, posfc Svo, pj>. xii.—116, cloth, price 53. 

THE BîRTH OF THE WAR-GOD. 

A Poem. B y KALIDASA. 

. * • _ •• 

Transîated from the Sanskrifc infco Engllsh Verse hy 

ItALHH T. H. CiuFirmi, M.A. 

».* '•*.,•*•• • • . • , "•«*. . 

'•: s< . A vevy spivited rendering of tlie Kuraémsmahhfmi, which was first published 
twenfcy-six years ago, and which we are gîud to see made once inore accessible."— 

Tvmes . . ' ' 

u Mr. Griffifch’svery spirited rendering is wel! knovm to most who are afc all 
interested in I'ndüm literature, or enjöy tlic tcnderness of feeling and rich ereative 
imagination of its autlior, ”—hidian Antiqiuiry. 

‘ l We are very gîad to welcome a second editioh of Pvofessor Gviffith’s aúmirahle 
translafcion. Few transiations deserve a second edition hetter. ’*~~A thcnaum. 
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Post Bvô, cîotli, pp» 432 r price ïös. 

DIGTIOmSY OF HINBÜ 













' LITEEATTJRE. 

By JO.HN DOWSÚN, M.R.1S., 




' ' ; Late Profeasor of Himliustani, Btafi College. 

lîi tliis work an eudeavöur lias been inade to supply tlie long-felt want ôf 
a Hindu Oiassical Dictionary. The niain portion of this work consists oï 
mythology, biit religion is boixnd up with îuythology, and Irx many poiuts 
the two ave quite inseparable. : 

Thiä work will be a hook of refereuoe for all concerned in the gövernnieht 

• • ’ ■ • . . ■ ,■ _• * • ■ V* • 

o£ the Himius, hut it will be more espeeially useful to yôung OiviI Sevvants, 
aiid to masters änd students in the uxuversities, colleges, and schpols in India. 

<< r rhis not only forms atx indisponsahle book of rcferonce to-students of Indiau 
litevature, hut is also of great genevaî interest, as it. gives in a conciso and easiîy 
accessible ’fdvm all tliat need he known about the personâgës‘of Hindü rnytholog’.v 
wlîose ivanies are so fainüiar, but of wliorn so little is known outside the limited 
eircle of savaMsS—Timea 

“ ît is 110 siight gain when sncli subjects are tveated fairly and fully in a moderate 
space; and we ne.ed only add tbat tbe few wânts which we may hope to see supplicd 
in new editions detract but little froni the general exeeJlönce of Mr. Dowson’s work.” 
—Sat urday Remm. 

, Post Svo, with Yiew of Mecca, pp. exii.—172, cloth, price 93* 

SELECTIONS FROM THE KORAN. 

By EDWAIÏD WILLIAM LANE, 

Hon. Doctor of Literature, Lcyden-Ac., &c;; Translatorof “ The Thousand aiui Ono 

Nights; ” &c., tfec. 

A New Editiou, Eevised and Eulargcd, with au Introduction by 

Stanlky Lane Poole. 

'b ' , . Iîas heen long esteemed in tbis couutry âa the coïnpilation of one of the 

, greatcst Arahic scholars of the tirne, the lute Mr. Lune, thc welhknown translator of 
tlie ‘Arahian Nights.* . . . 'I’ho present editor has cnhúnced the value of his 
relâtive’s.work by divesting tlie sext of a great deal of oxtraneoiiH matter introduced 
by way of conmient, ftiul prcfixing an introduetiom 1 ’— Thne$i ! 

“ Mr. Poole is böt-h a generous and a learned biographer. ... Mr. Poole teïl.M ús 
tliô facts . . . so far as.-it. is possiblô for iridu.stry and eriticism tb L weertain théni, 
and. for lifceniry skill to present them'in a cohdensëd and reudable form. ”— 
maii, .ÜalcuUü; ", v : • i: . •'.•'•'■ 


'./U . •• . ••*•••«.- •• 


Post Svo, pp. vi,— 368 , cloth, prico 14 S. 

MODERF ÏNDÏA AND THE ÏNDIANS, ^ 

EEING.A SERIES OF IMPBESSIONS, NOT.ES, AND ESSAYB. 

: , ; by moniee williams; p.c l., 

■4 Hon. LL.D* ofthe Uuiversity of Caleutta, Hcm. Member of the Bornbay Asiatie 

. Socioty, lïoden Professor of Sanskrit in the üniyersity of Oxford. 

Third Edition, revised arul augmented hy considerahle Additiuns, 

witli IIlustnitioDs and a Map. •'. , 

This edition will be fouiid a great improvement on tliqse that précédéd it; 
The author has talcen care to availliimself of all such; critîcisms on particular 
passâges i'ii tbe prévious editions as appearêd to Mm tobe just, and ha-'has 
enlarged the work by more than a Imndred pages of additional matter. 

“ In t-his yoîume we' liave the tlioughtfvü ihipréssions of a thoughtfuî rmui oh'söïiié 
of the hiost important questions connected with’ our Inciian Einpire, . , » Ah en- 
liglLtenedpîisérvanc znan, travelîingarnongan enliglitener] ohEervant i >éop]e, Prufesaor 
Müiiier Wilîiams has broüght beforetlio public in a pîeasant form, rnore of' the mannors 
and eustoms of thë Queeids Indiah sübjocts tlian we ever reruember to îmve seen iu 
any one work. IIe not only deserves the thanks of evéry Engîishman for this.'ablc 
eoiitnbution to the study of Modern India—a subject with which we shottid he 
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^ith an Introdúction, rnany Prose Fersions, and Parallel Passag*es from 

Classical Authörs.' 

By J.. MUIR, O.LE., D.C.L., LL.D.« Ph.D. 

<e v . . An agrecahle mtroduction to îlindu poetry.”— Tme$. 

• • A volume wliicli may be taken as a fair illustration alikc of the religions 
and inoral sentiments and of the legendary lore of the best Saixskrit writers. ,, -~ 
JMiïi biirtfk Ihuly lievkio. 


In Two Yokimes, pöst 8vo, pp. viii.—408 and viiî. — 348, cloth, price sSs. 
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RELATmG TO 
SUBJECTS. 




Bv BRIAN HOUGHTON HODGSON, Esq., F.H.S., 

Late of the Bengal Civil Service ; Corre^ponding Mcmber ofthe Inatitute; Chevalier 
of the Legiqn of iionour; late British Miuiatcr at the Courb of Nepal, &c, 

• " CONTENTS O'- VOL. I. ' 

^Kêctïon On the Kocch, Bodú, and DhiixnU Tribes.—Part I. ‘ Vocabidary.— 
Part'II. Grammar.—Part III. Thtdr Origin, Locarion, Numbers, Creed, 'Cusr.oms, 
Cbaracter, aud Condition, with a General Descripfcion of the Ciimate they dweüin, 
—Appendix. 

Öectîon II.--On Himalayan Ethnology.—I. Cornparative Vocabulary of the Lan* 
guages of fciio Broken Tribes of Nepâl.—II. Voeabuinry of the Dialects of the Kiranti 
Lîuiguage.—III/ Gramiuatical Analysis of tlie Yâyu Language. TJte Vayu (iiammur, 

.-IV, Analysis of the Bâhing Dialeet ot’ the Kiranti Lauguage. The Bâliing Gram- 

mar.—V. un the Vâyu or Hâyu Tribe of fcbe Céntral Himalúya.—VI. Ou •tue Kiranti 
Tribe of fclio Oentral Himalâya. 

CONTENTS OF VOL. //. 

Suotion IH.—On tbe Aborigiues of North-Enstérn India. Comparative Vocabulary 
of tbe Tibetau, Bôdb, and Uârú Tongues. 

Bkction I V.—A borigines of the NortU-Eastern Frontier. 

Section V,—•Aborigines of the Eastern Fronfcier. 

Skotion VI —The indo-Chinese Borderers, ancl their connecfcion with tlio Hima- 
iayans and Tibetaus. Oomparaiive Vocabulary ot lndo-Cliine.se Borderers iu Arakan. 
Comparative Vocabulary of Indo-Ohinese Borderers in Tenasserim, 

SixTtON VII,—The iVhuigoliau Afhnities of fclie Caucasians.—Cornparison and Ana- 
lysis of Caueusian aud Monuolian Words. 

Section VIII.—Physical Typ'e of Tibetans. 

Bkctîon IX,—The Aborigine.s of Oentral India.—Comparative Vocabulnvy of the 
Aborigiiiftl Languages of Central hidia.—Aboriuines of the Easteru Ghafcs. — Voeabu- 
iary of some of r.ne Dialects ot the Hill and Wandering Tribes in the Northern Sircars. 
—Âborigines of the Nilgiris, with Remarks on thmr AtBnities.—Siippleraénfc tothe' 
Niigirian Vocabiiiaries.—l’he Aborigines of Southern India and Ceylon. 

Beciton X— Runte of Ncpalose -Mission to Pekin, wifch Remarks on tlie YVater 
Biiecl aiuî Plate.m of Tibefc. : ■ 

Section XI.—Route frôin Kâfchmândú, the Capifcal of Nepâl, to Darjeeling in 
Mikim.r-Memorandum relati vé to t.he Seven. Cosis of Nepâl. 

Sêctîôn XII.—Some Accounts of tlie Systems of Law and Police as reeognised in 
the’Stat'e of Nepâl. 

Bkotion XilL—The Native Mefchod of xnaking the Paper denominated Hindustan, 
Népâlese. 

Bkction XIV.— Pre-eminence of the Vernaculars; or, the Anglicists Answered : 
Beintf Letfcérs on the Education of the People of India. 

'x ~ ... •*.-••■' - - • 

“ For the study of the less-known racesof India Mr. Brian Hodgson’s “ Misceîlane- 
$ Hssftvs ” wiil be found very valuable both to the philqlogist and tlxe ethnologisfc.” 
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Th'ird Editîon, Two Yols., post Svo, pp. yiii.—268 tmd viii.—326, 0 

price 2isi 

THE LIFE OR LEGEND OF GATTÖAMA,:' 




THE BÚDDHA OF THE BUBMESE. With Annotations. 


Tlie Ways to Neibhnn, and Hotice 011 the Fhongyies or Bunnese Monks. 

Bt THE Right Rev. P. BIGANDET, 

Bishop of Ramatlia, Yicar-Apostolic of Ava and Pegu, 

a The work is fnvnishod with copious notes, wliiclt ndt onîy illustvate tlie Hubjcct- 
mattor, but fonn a pcrfect enéyclopaïdia of Buddhist. loreA— Tiuit’X 

. a A work wliich -will-'fnrnish Europêan students ôf Buddhism witli a rnost valuable 
help. in tha .prosêcution'of tlioir inveätigations.■’—- burgh-Daïlg_Heviêw.;- 

■‘• Bisbop Bigandet's ihvaluable work, . . . aud uo •work founded—rather trans- 
lated—frpiu original sonrces presents to tlie Westorn student a rnorc faithful picture 
than that of Bishop Bigaudet. ”-~Indi.an Antiq nanj. 

tl Viewed in this light, its iinportance is suîhcient to place students of thc subjcet 
. under a deep obligation to its author.” —Cäleutta Henew. • 

“This wôrk is one of thô grcatest authorities upon Buddhism . >J —Dublin ftmkw. 

‘k . A pQi'îomnmCQ the great value of whieh is welJ known to all ôtudoútâ oi 
r Buddhism ”—Tül>lct. 


"■ ••••■.'.. >■.•• 
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' PostSvo, pp. xxiv. —420, cîoth, price i8s. 

ÖHINESE BÜDDHISM. 

A YOLUME OF SKETOHES, HISTORIOAL AND G&ITIOAL. 

By J. EDKINS, D.D., 

Author of “Ohina’s Plaoe in Philology 5 ’ , a Religion in Oliina,” &c. &c, 

•‘It contains a vast deal of irnportant information on'thc subjoct, sucU as is only 
to be 'gttined by iong-continued study 011 tlie spot.”— Athenwum, 

u It isimpossible within our limits even to mention the various subjeets coimectcd 
witli Biiddhism with which I)r. Edkins deals . ,, - : ~Saturday Iteview. 


of just éondemnation the exaggerated prâise bustowed upon Biuldhis 
Englisih writors. "—IteconL < 
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Second Edition, post 8vo, pp. xxvi.—-244, cloth, price xoa. 6d. 

THS GIJLISTAN; 

Or, ROSE GAEDEN OF SHEKH MUSHLIIT’D-DIN SADI OF SHIRA 5 Î. 

*.»• . • • •• 1 * 

Translated for the First Time into Prose and Verse, witli an Introductory 

Prefaee, and a Life of the Author, from the Atish Ivadah, 

By EDWARD B. EASTWICK, C.B , M.A., F.R.S., M.E.A.S., 

Of Merton Oollege, Oxford, &c. 

u It is a very fair rendering ofthe original.”— Times. 

“ The new edition has long been desircd, and will be welcomed by all who take 
any interesfc in Oriental poetry. The Gulistan is a typieal Persian verse-book of ihc 
highest ordcr. Mr. Eastwick’s rliymed translation . .. has long established itöelf in 
â secure position as the best version of Sadfs ünest work. "~~A cailmy* 

46 It is bötk faithfully and gi-acefully exeouted. "—TablcL 
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• Post 8vo ? pp. 496, clotli, pricé iSs 

AETD OEIEÜTTAL 





WXUTTEN imOM TÏÏE YEAR 1846 TO 1878, 

By liOBERT NEEDHAM CUST, 

Lafce Mcmber of Hor Miijesty’s Indian Civil Serviee; Hon. Secrefcaiy fco 
v thé Iloyal Asiatic Society ; 

and Autlior of 6t The Modérn Languages of the East Indies.” 

Wé. know tione who Ivas described ïndian life, espeeialîy tlie- life of the nativ.es, 
wifclt so uuicli leaniiiig, symitathy,- and l'itemiy talëiit. "--Jcttâemy .: ^ 4 

“ lt is imposkibleto do j ustieeto any of these essâya in the space at oar command. . . . 
Bufc they.see.ni fco ús to be full of suggestivö and originai remarks.”--#*. (htûttz. 

: j “ Ilis book coniains a vasfc amonnt of infôrmafcion, . . . of nmch-infcerest ïq every_ 
iiiteliigént reader. It is, lie tells us, t-he resulfc of thirty-five years of inquiry. 
reflecfcion, and speculation, and that 011 subjects as fiúl of fascination as of food for 
thûUü-hL Tablet. ■ 


(U rv' 


The essayâ \ . exldbit .Biieli a thorough aequaintanee with the history aiui 

autiquiîies of India as to eutitlo liim to speak as one Xiaving aútliority/ 1 ~ Bätnbiiïfjh 
Daily lievkïiK d 

u The author speâks with tho authbrifcy-of personal expenence. . . . . ït is tliis 
coiisfca.nt associat.ion . with the country and the people which gives such a. vividness 
to rnahy of the pages.”— Athemnvni. 




* * ' 

Post 8vo, pp. civ.—348, cloth, price iSs. 

BUDDHIST BIRTH BTORIES; or 5 Jataka Taies. 

Tlie Oldest Collecfcion of Folk-lore Exfcant: 

BKIN-G THE JATAKATTHAVANNANA, 

For fche firat time Editod in the origiual Pâli 

bt y. fausboll. ’ . ; .: 

And Translated by T. W. Rh.ys David.S- " 

Translation. Yolume I. 

<f Thoso aro tâlos supposed to liave Iieen told by the Buddha of wlmthe bad seen 
and lioîu-d in liis previoim birtlis. They are probaljly the nearest representatives 
of tho originaî Aryan stories frmn wliich sprang the folk-lore of Europe as well, as 
India, and froin wliich the Semitic imtions also boiTowed rnuch. The intrüduotion 
confcains a mosfc intercsting disquisition on the migmtions of these fahles, fcracing 
fclieir roappeamnce in tlie various groups of folk-îore legends respectively known as 
CXfeop’s Fables/ thé £ Hitopadesa,’ tlie Oalilag and Dainnag series, and even ‘ The 
Arabian 'Nights/ Among otlier old friends, we meet witli a version of tlie Judgment 
of iSolomun, wliieh provea, after all, fco bo an Âryan, and not a Semitic tale.”— Times. . 

“ ïfc is now Home years sinco Mr. Hliys Davids asserted his.right to be heard on 
tliis subject. by his ablc arfcicle 011 Buddhism in the new edition of the ‘ EncyelopJBdia 
Brifcannica.’ ”— Leedn Mf.rcurt/. 

“ All whoaro intorêstod in Buddhist literaturo ought to feel deeply ihdebtod to 
'Mr. Rhys Davids. His welhestablished reputatiou as a Pali scholar is a suüicient 
guaranfcee fov thc fidolity of his version, ând tlie style of his translations is deserving 
of high praise, ”— Academy. 

t( Ifc is certaîn fcliat.no more competent expositor of Bufldhism cpuld bo found thau 
Mr. Rhys Davids, nnd that tliese Birth Stories will be of tlie greatest infcercst and 
irnporfcance to students. Iu the Jätaka hook we have, tlien, a.priceiess record of the 
cariiosfc imaginative literature of our raee; and Mr. Rhys Davids is well warranted 
in elaiming "thafc it presénts to us a nearly eomplete pieture of fche social life and 
eusfcoms and popular heliefs of tlie commou people of Aryan tribes, closely related to 
ourselves, jusfc as thsy were passing through the firsfc stages of civilisation. ”—$L 
JameTs GauUe. 
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u His acqunintance with thc Talmud, &c., i,s secn 011 every page df his book. . . , 
Ifc is acapital specimon of Hebrew scholärship; a monument of learned, loving, light- 
giving labour T~~Jmchh Jfcralä. 


Post 8vo, ])j>. xii.—228, clofcli, price 7.S. 6d. 

THE ÖLASSIGAL POETRY OP THE JAPANESE. 

BY basil HAL'L cttambeblain, 

Author of iL Yeigo Henkaku Sinvan. ’' 

li A very curious voliime. Tlie autbor has raanifesfcly devoted much îabour fco the 
' task of studying the poétical literâturô of thc Japancse, and rendcring ch'aractoristic. 
apecimens iuto EnLdiah verse .”—Ihúly News. 

“ Mr. Chamborlfiin's volume is, so far a%we are.aware, tlio ûrsfc âttompt. which haa 
héen inade to interpret tho îiterature of rîie Jâpanose to tlie westem' world. ît ia to 
the classicâl poeiry of Old Japan thafcwe niustturn for indigenous Japancso thougîit;, 
and in the voluine before us we have a selection froxn that poetry renderqd into 
gniceful English verse.’ TcfMet. 

• . * • . *• • , • / 

“ It is imdoubterily one of the bcst translations of îyric literature which has 

appeared dnriug the eîose of the last year .”—Celcstial Bnipire, ' , 

“ Mr. Chaïhberlain set himseîf n difficnlfc task xvheu he undertook to reproduce 
Japanese poeuy in/an English forrn, But he lias evidently labouréd cm amore , and 
hîs eft’orfcs are successful to a degree. ^London and China Expms, 


. —- ——Ai• m. ,» . .— -—»•—- 


r/e ÜBNEIi'S orientaL series. 









8'yô;,• pp. : - xii-—164, clotli, price ïos. öcL 

SÂRHADDOH' (Son of 

KING OF ASSYKIA, b. c. 681 - 608 . 





I 


Yanslated from the Cuneiforrn Iiîscriptions upon Cylinders and Tahlets in 
the Britïsh. Museinn Collection; togetlier with a Grarnmatical Anälysis 
of eacli AVord, Ëxplanations of the Ideographs by Extracts from the 
Bi-Liugual Syllabaries, and List of Eponyms, &c. 



<*< Ju*lt 


’iaia 


By ERNEST A. BUD.GE, M.R.A.S., 

er, Ohrist’s Gollege, Cambridge. Member of the 
Soeiety of Biblical Archoö.ology, 



, 45 Si udents of .scriptural archaeology will also appreeiate the ' History of Es&r- 
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effortH/’— Allen*$ Intiktïi Mail. ■ > 




Post Svo, pp. viii.~~-i52, cloth, price 6s. 

hindü philosophy. >■■■.;. 

The SÂNK.HYA KÄBIKA. of IS'WAHA KKISHNA. 

,, An -Exposition of the S 4 ystem of Kapihi, with an Appendix on the 

'•■-. Nyfiya ancl Yais'oshika Systems. 

By JOHN D'AYÎEB, M.A. (Cantab,), M.ILA.S. 

Tlie systrnn of Kapiîa is the earliest attempt on recorâ to give an nrmwer 
frorn reuson aîoneto the mysterious questious wliich arisein every tlioughtful 
útiml about the origin of the worhl, the nature and relations of nïan and his 
future destiny. It contains nearly aîl tbat Iridia has produced in tbe depart- 
ment of pure philosopliy. Other systems, tliougli classed as phïlosophic, 
are niahily devoted to logic and physical science, or to an exposition of th'e 


I • 


as. 


Pbst 'Svo, pxn 336, cloth, price iös M 




EELIGfïONS OP BTDIA. 

A. BARTH ■; 

wLtli the autlioritv aucl assistance of the Autbor 



Tnmslated from the Prc 


Tbe autbor bas, at tîie request of tbo públisliers, considerably enlarged 
tbe Avork for tbe translator, and lias added the literature of tbe subjeet t< 
date ; tbe translation may, therefore, be -looked upon as an eqxiivalent of ï 
new andiînproved edition of the origiiml. 





TRÜ'BNER’S ORIENTAL SERIES . 


.4 


• V- • . _• > 


; ’t . ".. • .• • 

i V . . 


: , • t , -• ' <• 

' 1 '■ 
, ,/ . ■•,:.. !'•..• •:' 


JY'Y Post 8vo ? pp.:.s:.-—î3o 5 eloth, price 6s.;:-. ; ; ." : ; : .S'v. ;. OORis'ï- 

A MÄNUÂL OF HîN’DU PAHTHEISM. ¥EDÂNTASÄSA. 

Translatedj witli copious Annotatioïis, by Majoe Gr. A. JACOB, 

Bombay Staff Gorps ; Inspector of Army Sclioöls. 

• * • • ■ • • ’< 

Witli a Freface by B. B. COWELL, M.A., 

Profossor of Sanskrit in tlie fJniversity of Canîbridge. 

The design of tliis little work is to provide fov missionavies, and for 
bthers who, like them, hïive iittle leisiire for original researclî, axt accurate 
summary of the doctrines of the Yedânta. . . 


>• •.* • . > 


■ i 


.... ..••■ n 


; . 7 Post 8vo, pp. 96, eloth, price 5s. 

THE QUATEAIHS OF OMAB KïIAYYAM. 

Translated by' B. H. WHINFIBLD, M.A., 
Bamster-at-Law, late II. M. Bengal Civil Service. 

% Ömar Kiiayyâm (the fent-maker) was'born about the middle of the fifth 
century of tlie Hejirah, eorresponding to the eleventh of tlie Christiari era, 
in tlie neighbourhood of Naisiiapur, the eapital of Kliorasân, and Aied in 

% 5 -8? A. H. .(=-1122 A. D.) 

The foïïotcing JForhs are in prejtaratim :— 

Post 8vo. 

THE BHAGAVAD-aÎTA. 

Translated, witli Introduction and Notes, 

By JOHN DAVIBS, M.A. (Cantab.) 


•••> ■• •. S- 
r • - « 

. '•» 


• - >•:■>• :■ 
• •. : >< 


■ ' >■> 




• .>• 


. • ■• 

' ' , • 

1 • * * * 

■' i 


. ./■’ ■ ' ' ' • d.. 


■' .'. •: t.i 


. ' ' .. • O:. 


•. • * 1 . 
•' ."•• 


Post 8vo. 

THE SARVADARSANA SANGRAHA, 

Translated from the Sauslcrit, ivith Notes 
By Ë. B. COWELL and A. E. GOUGH. 


•" t 


Post 8vo, cloth. 

THE ODES 0F HAPÏ2: 

BlälNO A COMimEïE METBICAL TäANSDATION 01 ? THE WOEICS OF TEE' 

G eeat Lyiiic I’üet of.Persia. 

By E. H PALMEB, M.A., Lord Almoner’s ■Professôr of 

Arabic iu tlre University o£ Canibridge. 


.. • f' 


Post Bvo. 

THE SÏX JEWELS OF 


With Pali Texts ancl English Translation, 


By e. moépjs, ll.d. 






* f 


m IWimjt'S ORIENTA L SERIMS . 


►f i v-V r *-*• v •- •••'*»*W***^% 











In Two Volumes, post 8vo, elotli 

ESOOEDS OF ' THE WEST 

• • ^ • • . .. ..-..." ... : * 

BEIHG THE SI-YU-EI BY IIWEN THSANG. 
Translated from tlie Origiual Chinese, wit.li Intcoductiou, Indes, &c,, 

By SAMUEL BEAL, 

Trinifcy College, Cambridge ; Professor of Chinese, Uuiversifcy 

Coliege, Lundon. 


A 


Two Yolumes, post Svo. 

ÖOMPEEHENSÏVE COMMENTARY TO TïïE QUEAN 

TQ WHICH IS PREFIXED SAI.B's PEELIMTNABy DlSCOUESE, WIÏH 

Addiïiokal NoïES ANtî Excesiiations. 

Togetlier with a Complete Imîes to the Text, Preliminary 

Discourse, and Notes. 

ByBev. E, M. WHEltllY, M.A., Lodiana. 





Post' 8vo, clofch. 

TALES FROM TIBETÂN 



£ 


Tn 


slated. from the Tihefcan infco German, wifch Infcrmhicfcions, by ANfOH 
Sohikfne^, of tlie Impevial Acaäemy of St. Petevsburg. 

Ifcezulered into English, with Notes, by W. R. S. Ealston. 



A 


APHÛBISMS OP THE SANKHYA PHILOS 

OF KAPILA. 

Witli Iliustrativö Extracfcs frotn tlie Commentavies. 

\By thelate J. B, BALLANTYNE. 

Second Editiou. Edited by FITZEDWAltD HALL. 







YUSUF AND 2ULAIKHA. 

A Poem liy JAMI. 

Translated from the Persian into Engiislr Veuse. 
By EALPII T. H. GIHFFITIL 


In Two Vnlumes. 





HISTORY OF THE 
ESOPOTAMIAN 




Vol. I. 


Bv Du. C. P. TIELE. 

STOHY OP TH.E EöYPECAH BELIOION. 


nv 



>4 


A 


• • * . • • " * • - * • ï / 

from fche Dufccli with the Assisfcance of fche Ânfclior. 
By JAMBB BALLINGAL. 


LOKDON: TRÜBNER & OO. r 57 anî> 59 LÜDGATE HILL 


250—20/1.3/81. 




































PREFACE 


0 - 


K'úsu-D-DfN Abdu-r-IIahman was Ijoiti in tiie year 1414 
A.D., at Jâm, a little town in Klmrâsân, from whîcîi 
he took the poetic name, Jdmi, by wliicîi he is generally 
known. Ät the age of five ïie received the imrne of 
Niira-d-din, or, Ligîit of tlie If aith ; and in later life his 


îearning, fame, and sanctity gained for iiim the title of 

• » t • *• 1. 

Manldnâ, or, Qur Master. He studied at Herât and 
Samarkand, where he not only ontstripped the ablest 
and most diligent of his fellow-students, but puzaîed 
the mosfc learned of his teachers. The fame of his 
learning soon spread fco the most distanfc provinces of 
Persia, and into ofcher Äsiatic counfcries. Sulfcan Abu 
Sa’id, Ti'innr’s uncle, invîted hirn to his court at Iieiât, 
and all the princes, nobles, and learned men of the tîrne 
sought the company of the distinguished poet. In 1472 
A.D., Jâim performedthe pilgrimage to Mecca, and, after 
some stay at Baghdad, returned in the following year 
to Herât, where he died in 1492. 

Jämi is the last great poet that Persia lias produeed. 
Iie devoted the whole of his life to study and literary 
work, and has leffc hehind hini at least : fiffcy volumes of 
poetry, grammar, and theology, which are sfcill read and 
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translation of “ Salaman ancl Absúl f£ his name is almost 
•vrholly associated with îiis £ Yúsuf and Zulaikha ; ’ the 


£ Beharistan; ’ and this present £ Salúmún and Absúl/ 
which he tells ns is like to be tbe last product of his 


old age. 


stars of that constellation into which his seven hest 
mystical poems are clustered nnder the name of £ Heft 
Anrarig’—tliose ‘ Seven Thrones’ to which we of the 
West and bîorth give our characteristic names of £ Great 
Bear ’ and £ Charles’s Wain.’ ” 

But of all the works of Júmi, ££ Yrisuf and Zulaikha” 

is undoubtedly the most famous. In India—although 

, , '| • , •*• * f ^ ^ ^ ''•*! 

for obvious reasons it is not admitted into tlie course of 
Govermnent or aided scliools—it is read in all indepen- 
dent indigenous selmols in which Persian is taught, 
and is in them wlmt Ovid is or was in all grammar- 

»"*** v. • * • • • « • • * •«•«* 

schools în England. Every Persian scholar in the 

) •* • • •***•* * * , *, i • •!•• 

country has read it, and many know its fmest passages 
by heart. In Europe, too, the merits of the poem have 
been acknowledged: “ Le poême ” (says Tkomton) t£ des 

amours de Joseph et de Zulikha, qui est considéré par 

• ' • */ • • **• • * , , •» * * . • • • */• ****• 

les juges compétens de la littératnre comme le plus hel 
ouvrage qui existe en. Orient.” £t Jaumee,” says another 






poem on the loves of Joseph and Zuleika is one of the 
finest compositions in the language, and deserves to be 
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PREFÄ CE. 


vü 



witli all tlie graces of poetry tlie romantic 


Yúsuf and Zulaildia ” has been translated into Grer 


•H* 


man blank verse by 


Eosenzweig, whose meritoriotis 


version was 


T.TV 
. . ï 


ersian text in a bandsome well-printed 
in 1824. Tliis work has long been ont 


to Messrs. Triibner & Oo. for a copy wliicîi, after tîîreé 
years’ inquiries, tliey obtained for me; and I gratefully 
acknowledge my obligations to tbe translation, wbicli 
bas been of' service to me at times, and to the explana- 
tory noteSj from wbich I liave borrowed freely. The 
poem has not, I believe, been translated into any otlier 
European language; only a little volume entitled 
“■Ânälysis and Specimens of tbe Joseph and Zulaikha,” 
hy S. E.j was published by Messrs. Williams & Norgate 

in 1872. This very unpretending work does not appear 
to have attracted mnch notice, and I was unaware 
of its existenee till a montli ago. The translatoi has 
followed Eosenzweig very carefully in the specimens 
which he gives in prose, and his analysis of the rest of 
the poem is accurate and goocl. 

It is well known that Yúsuf, or Joseph, as we caE 


him, is 


UiÊ 


of manly beauty and more than manly virtue; but it 
is not so generally known perhaps tbat the romantic 


tale of tbe love, the sufferings, and the crowning happi- 
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ness of Zulaikha, as told by Jami, was intended to 
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sliadow fortii tlie luiman soul’s love of tlie liigbest 
beauty änd goodness—a love wliicli attains 1‘ruitiou 
only wiien the soul lias passed tlirough tlie hardest 
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ti’ials, and Ixas, like Zulaikha, been hmnhled, purifîed, 
and regenerated. So tliis Allegory resembles in its drift 
tliat famotis and lovely one iu wliicli Celestial Cupid 




v Holds his dear Psyche sweet entranced, 

Aftcr lier wandering lahonrs long, ; 

Till free consent the Gods aniong 
Make her liis eternal bride.” 

I have endeavoured in my translation to give what I 
can of tlie spirit of the poem, and at the saine time to 
reproduce its form and manner as closely as the differ- 
ing idioms of the two languages permit me tö do. But 
Jami’s plays upon words—whicli are looked on as 
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heaüties in Persian poetry—I liave heen obliged to pass 
by withoút attempting tlie almost impossible and use- 
less task of reproducing them. Most of them I oinit 
even to notiee, as they are unintelligible withont the 
Persian text and context, aud my translation is intended 
; för Énglisli readers.; 

My version covors a little more than three-fourths of 
the entire poem, which contains aböiit eight tbousand 
lines. In the Appendix I gfve some notiee of the 
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■ . cmiissiohs. I bave made in the ■ iutroductory cantos and 
; (of. the: eoiicluding cantos whieh I liave not;traüslated. 
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I tMiik; it hest(to;end my yersion .-.witli the betrothal öf 
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Yhsuf aiid Zulaikha, ; where the interest of tbe story 
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manner. Accordingly for tlie introductory cantos, 
v/îiicli are didactic and somewhat stately in style, I 

liave used tlie old rlivmed iieroic metre, and for the rest 
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of the poem a ligliter and freer measure, in which I 
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vary at will tlie number of syllables or accents. 1 fear 
tliat niany of my lines will not read off easily at first 
siglit: but T trust that the greater fault of monotony 
lias to some extent been avoided. 
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Ancl heaven’s revolvîng 
Wotüd cease from motion and awhile he 


Leb us. mere liandfuls of fche sliifting dust. 





Purge oui 


söuTs mirror from ambition’s' rusfc, 


Low 


on the knee 


of wondering 



Pk 


iZ 


tlnd on our brief existence cease to think. 
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How long, my soul, in tliis false world wilt tliou 
Pursue the childisîi play whieh eharrns thee now': 
Thou, dainty bird, wast bred with care to rest, 

Far from this vain earth, in a sweeter nest. 

Why seerns that home so strange and far away ? 
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Why, owl-like, wilt thou in this desert stay ? 
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Throw off the dust that diins tliy feathers, spring 
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Forth to thy lieavenly home on hurnished wing. 
Behold those spheres for ever circling, bound 
With scarves of azure, in their mystic round. ;; o 
See, their liglit mantles loosely floating throw vi: 
A flood of radiance on the world below. : 

See tliern pursuing tlirough tlie night aud day, 
Tme to their purpose, their triumphant way. : 

, ( *f * , ••• * • * * • •* • * * # *« *.*.* # 

Each, like a player’s ball obedient, still 
Is inöved and gnidëd by superiör will. 

, • . .... # ...« **"• •"“• • •" * * . ' • J , 

Öiie eastward irom the west its journey bend 
The other’s ship to western waves descends. 
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THE CREATOR. 
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One wrifces fair linës that promise golden jo^/s: 

One witli sad aspect bonds of bliss destroys. 

All, joying in tbeir migîit, tbeir task renew, 

And witli untiring liaste tlieir course pursue. 
Onward for ever fco the goal tliey press 
'Wïth feet and loins that know not weariness. 

Who learns the secrefc of their dark intent ? 

•.*•« 

Who knows on wliom each wanderer’s face is benfc ? 

Break from these reins, deluding donbt dismiss : 
JSTe’er of a planet say, “ My Lord is this.” 


Seek, like the Friend, 1 truth’s kingdom, nor forget 
To cry with him, “ I love not gods who set.” 2 
Casfc doubt away, each idle fancy shun, 

And turn thine eyes in constant faith to One. 

One, only One, see, learn, and know, and seek: 
Call on One only, of One önly speak. 

Each several atom leads the soul to Him, 

And proves His heing tliough our eyes be dim. 
Deep lies the truth impressed on every heart— 
Tlie pictnre certifies the painter’s art, 


1 Abraham, called by the followers of Islam, the Friend of God, or 
BÏxnpIy, aB here, the Friend. 

- SÄ And when the night overshadowed him, Äbraham saw a star, 
îúid he said, £ This is my Lord ; 5 but when it set, he said, û I love not 
gods which set. 5 And when he saw the moon rising, he saîd £ This is 
my Iiord ; 5 but when he saw it set, he said, £ Verily, if my Lord dîreet 
me notj I shall become one of them that go astray. 5 î5 — Kurdn , Sïtm 
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THE CREATOR. 


Wifchoxit whose forming hand no single line 


In fair proportion aids tlie fair design. 

Scan every briclc in tliis world’s frame : behold 
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Ëacli one will show the greafc Creator’s mould. ;: 
Each bears the impress of Ilis pen; the writ 
Proves that fche liand of Wisdom fashioned it. 

Wnd cansfc thon read the message thero, nör learn 
On Iiim who faslrioned all thy thoughts to turn ? 
Canst thou beliold eaeh glorions scene, nor spare 
One thought to Hirri who made the world so fair ? 


■p ■•■.■/•,••■ 









.*.• 


• * ■»' 


> ' 


\ 






Vi 


•v w . 1 


Thine only Lord, fchine only hope, is He> y 
Then turn to Him e ! en now thy longing eyes, 
And joy for ever he tliy lahour’s prize. 
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GEïsr tlie beginning, Lord } unformed were we, f: ■ 
Ancl frorn the fear of non-existenee free ; 

Then, bonnd in chains of water and of clay, 

Thy fiat ealled ns to the liglit of day. 

Trom helpless childhood hy Thy grace released, 

• * • • • • • / 

Our knowledge grew and ignorance decreased. 

o o o 

Thy mercy sent tlie Scriptnre’s blessed lighfc, 

With clear commands to gnide our steps aright. 

We, failing yet to know Thy sovereign will, 

'Fail or exceed, confounding good and ill. 

From our allegiance, Lord, we err and stray, 

Torget Thy holy laws or disohey. 

Yet spite of sin, spite of rebellious pride, 

Thy light is nofc withdrawn, Thy grace denied. 

• • * . • * . . ' • 
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Bufc ah! what hoots it, when our hearts are dead 
To earncst efforfc, that Thy light is shed ? 

Give ns Thy grace—hear önr dull hearfcs complain— 
Thy grace to to.il, nor iet that toil be vain. 

When sage and idiot perish in the pool, 

• - y • •' ••■' ; • .« 

How is the sage more happy than the fool ? 
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I am tlie bird, my lure Thy heavenly grain; 

Thy story tames me like a magic strain. 

Thou. liast equipped rne for mine earthly raee, 

Ancl openecl for my feet Thy door of grace. 
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Thou hast not spurned my feeble service; Thou 
My head exaltest when in prayer I bow. 

To Thy pure path tlirough Thee rny forehead cleaves 
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Mine eye clear vision from Thy touch receives. 

By Thee my lips to sing Thy praise are stiired, 
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Anrl in my heart Thy name is cbaractered, 

Thou at the portal of my throat hast hung 
That member soft ancl delicate, my tongue, 

To meet with gentle touch and tempéred sound 
The rows of even teeth which ferice it round. 
Sweeten my lips, 0 Lord, to sing of Thee; 

From taint of gall make Thou mine utterance 
This tongue, Thy gift, from evil words restrain 

Ke’er may it lead me to disgraee or pain. 
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And if my pen, in unconsidered haste, 

, • ♦ • * * . • • • • 1 

A word that neecls excuse or blame has traced 


free. 






Each letter that offends in Biercy hlot 


mine 


Thy îmrsling I, a weed beside the way : 
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Yet in Thy path my clingmg rootlets spreacl 
To clay more precious tîian tb.e rose may be 
Whose scent and beanty speak not, Lord, of Thee. 
Like some sweet bucl’s, a single heart be rnine, 
Tlie tulip’s single rnark 'within its shrine. 

A double heart is fraught witli grief aiid pain, 
And single-mindedness alone is gain. 

The full ear liolds a liundred grains, and all 
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Beneath the sickle of the reaper fall: 
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The rosehud wears a single heart, and scorns 


The thonsand daggers of encircling tliorns 


cnm.es, 


Thy grace is vaster, LorcL a tliousand times. 

If arnple gamers scarce contain my gnilt, 

My liglitning sighs may hurn them if Thou wilt. 
Wliat thougli a liundred books my sins record ? 




, • , / . 

•• ' 

. " " • ! 


*• •»!. ‘ • 


rr 


m 


3ears 



v-*. ' •■•* 


Ëacli eheek I loved, fair as the rose’s bud 
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Tn v flîn p. p.yfts 'would löok for lioiioiir fled 
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Mine only honouï is tbe tear I shed. 

Min ft fiyp.a are rivers full of floods of sliame : 

This till the Day of Doom is all my fame. 

ÎCpvf if of gain may Tiring, 

Lead to the Propliet, Lord, tlie song I sing. !■ 
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In separation pine the sonls of all: 

For pity, Prophet sent by Gocl, \ve call. 

Art tliou not lie wlio pities all, and liow 
Canst tliou be distant frorn tlre wretclied now ? 

0 dew-sprent Tiüip, tliou hast clrnnk thy fil'l: 
Awake, Narcissns ! wilt thou slumber still ? 

Show from the screen of bliss thy head; display 
That brow that bids the dawn of life be gay. 

Tmii thou our night of woe to. sun-bright morn, i 
Ancl let thy face our glorious day ■adoira. 

Loose from thy head thy long black hair, to nieët 
Like shadows falling at thy cypress’ 1 feet. 

J i * * * * . . * • • m m • m 

Soft skins of Tdif 2 for thy sandals take, 
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And of our heart-strings fîtting latchets make. 

Sages hefore thee like a carpet lie, 

• ** *,*•***••. •• . • * • r * # . 

And fain wonld kiss thy foot that passes by- :: 

Leave for the sacred conrt thy far retreat, 

And tread on lips which yearn to touch those feet. 
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1 Oypress, for a tia.ll gracefül figtire in man or woman, is one of the 
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comnionplaces of Persian poetry. -yÂ;;v 
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"/ Ä ': A town not far froin Mecca. 
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Raise up tlie fathers ; from their misery free; ' 
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Ând comfort tliose who give their hearts to thee. 

.< « • :. . .. .* * *. * * ■ * . • 

Thougli o’er our heads the waves of sin roll high; 
Though by thy path with thirsty lips we lie; 
Thou art a clond of gentle niercy : turn 
Thy pitying look on lips that thirst and hurn. 
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0 Mest are 




who turn to thee witîi eyes 


Dimmed with thy pathway’s dust and strengthened rise. 
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Each heart a lattice open to the day, 

We sported in thy garden and wcre gay. 

On sacred thresholds of thy courts we wept 
Tears from the clouds of eyes that never slept. 
We swept the dust that cm the pavement lay, 
And cleared the thistles with our hands away. 
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Of tliat, a saive to purge our sight we made; 
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Of these, a plaster on öur hearts we laid. 
îTear to the pulpit in thy moscjue we drew, 
And laid beneath it cheeks like golcl in hue; 
Moved from the arch to offer prayer, and wept 
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Erect we stood at every pillar’s hase. 
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PRAISE OF THE PROPHET. 


Öur souîs, tliank God, are in tliat lioly spot, 

Tliouoîi witk tlieir dust our kodies strew it not. 

, . ö .... • 

ïlelpless are we; our own wild aims we seek: 

0 aid the lielpless and forgive the weak. 

• ' .* 1 , • • .. ' 

Do thou with loving hand our steps sustain, 

Or all our labour, all our strengtïi is vain. 

* • • • : . • • "/ •• 

ïate drives us wandering from the patli astray: 

To God our guide, to God for light we pray. 

May Ilis great mercy keep our lives secure, 

• • f • • # •• 

And in tlie path of faith our steps assure. 

'When comes that day tliat wakes tlie dead at last, 
Let not our honour to the fiames be cast. 

Still may He grant, tliongh we liave wandered tlms, 
î ree leave to tliee to intercede for us. 
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’Tis thine with clownward head, as suits the înace, 

To urge the hall through intercession’s space. 

> • . ‘ , • , , * * •«••*•** 

And through thy aid may Jdmi’s work he foimd 
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Though some 
crowned. 


may scorn it—witli 



1 An allusion to the game of changdn, the modern polo, 
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Yoid lay the world, in nothingness coneealed 

Witlioitt a trace of light or life revealecl, 
Save one existence which no seeond knew 
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and You. 

Then Beauiy shone, from stranger glanees free, 

Seen of herself, with nauglit beside to 
With garments pure of stain, the fairest tlower 
Gf virgin loveliness in bridal bower. 

Yo comhing hand had smoothed a flowing tress, 
hTo mirror shown her eyes their loveliness. 

Yo surma 1 clust tliose clouclless orbs hacl laiown, 

To the bright rose her cheek no bulhul flown, 
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TsTo heightening hand had decked tlie rose with greeîi 
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or spot upon that cheek was seen. 
No zenhvr from her brow had filched a hair, 
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in thought had seen the splendour there. 
Iier witching snares in solitucle she laid, 
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game without a partaer plaved. 
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1 Collyrmm or antimony, applied racler the eyelid. 

Small black iC beauty spota :5 were used by Persiaii, äs fomerly by 
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BEA UTY. 


But whén bright Bëaüty reigns and knows her power 

i . • • • • - • * • 

She springs indignant from her curtained böwer. 

She scorns seclusion and eludes the guard. 
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Ând from the window looks if.doors be barred. 

See liow the tulip on the mountain grown, 

Soon as the breatli of genial Spring has blown, 

Bursts from the rock, impatieiit to display 
Her nascent beauty to tlie eye of day. 

When sudden to thy sonl refîection brings 
The precious meaning of mysterious things, 

Thou eanst not drive the thonght from out thy brain; 

i • • • , •• • • , •• 

Speak, hear thou must, for silence is such pain. 

• ,* \ _ '.**•"• . • •• • ’ | . ' . v ' \ ■ 

So beauty ne’er will quit the urgent claim 
Whose motive first from heavenly beauty came, 

When from her blessed bower she fondly strayed, ; 
And to the world and inan her charms displayed. 

In every mirror then her face was siiown, 

Her praise in every place was heard and known. 
Touehed by her light, the hearts of angels burned, 


Aiid, like the circling spheres, their heads were turned 
While saiiitly hands, wliom purest motives stir, 

Joinecl in loud praises at the sight of her, 

And those who bathe them in the ocean sky 

Gried out enraptured, t£ Laud to God on high! !> 
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BEAVTY. 
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From Iier bridit eiow its clieelc tlie flambeaú fired, 
Ancl myriad motlis aronnd the flanie expirech 
Her gloiy lent the very sun the ray 
Wliieh wakes the lotus on the flood to-dav. 
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aila’s 1 faee look fair 


ïo Mâjmin, fettered by her every hair. 






From Parviz’ breast and brave Farhâd’s the soul. 



•> 


>*» rm rv 


o 


i 

c 


LLLJLC 



•ais"' 


"5 



Ancl fond Zulaikha perished as she gazed 
Yes, 

Eternal Beauty is the queen of all; 

In every curtained bower the screen she holds, 
About each captured heart her bonds enfolds. 


•s’ call, 
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The soul through love of her its object gains. 
The heart which maidens’ gentle witchériës stir 
Isj though unconscious, fired with love of her. 
Eefrain froni idle speecli; mistake no more : 
She brings her ehains and we, lier slaves, adore. 
Fair and approved of Love, thou still must own 
That gift of beauty eomes froni her alone. 

Thou art concealed: she meets all lifted eyes 
Thou art the mirror which she beautifies. 
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1 liaîla and Majnún, and Shîrin, Parvîz, and Farhäd s are typieal 
lovers, celebrated and freqnently alluded to în Persian poetry. 

2 Yúsuf. ' V -. 




BEÄ UTY 


rniiTor, if we closely view 


But tlion and I—our serious work is naugdit: 

We waste our days unmoved by earnest tliought 

• . • ••• ■*•*•• • 

Cease, or my task will never end, for her 
Sweet beauties lack a meet interpreter. • ‘ 
Then let us still the slaves of love remain, 


m vam, m vam 
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.Xo heart is tliat wliicli love ne’er woimded: tliey 
‘Wlio know not lovers’ pangs are sonlless clay. 

, Tnrn froni tke world. ö turn thy wandering feet; 

Come to the world of love and find it sweet. 

• ' ^ , • 1 • | * • 

HeaveiTs giddy ronnd from craze of love was cauglit 
’jB’rom love’s disputes the world with strife is fraught. 
love’s slave he thou if thou would fain he free: 
‘Welcome love’s pangs, and liappy shalt thou he. 

?rom wine of love come joy and generous heat: 

, ' ' * t i • • • • • . ••* • '• 

From meaner cups flow sorrow and deceit. 




Love’s sweet, soft memories youth itself restore: 
The tale of love gives fame for evermore. 

If Majnún ne’er the cup of love had drained, 
High fame in heaven. and earth he ne’er had gai 
A thousand sages, deep in wisdom’s lore, 

_ - . i. • . ■ . • . . • . 

TJntaught of.love, died, and are khown 110 more: 
Without a name or trace in deatli they sank, 
And in the book of Time their name is blank. 

.* • * J • •• ... , . . . • • • \ • 

The groves are gay with many a lovely bird: 
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Our lips are silent ancl their praise unheard 
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Then take the Word of God and read therein. 




Onee to his master a disciple cried:— 

“ To wisdom’s pleasant patîi be thou my gtúde.” 

“ Hast tliou ne’er loved ? ” tlie master answered ; “leam 
The ways of love and then to me return.” 

Drink deep of earthly love, that so thy lip 
May learn the wine of holier love to sip. 

But let not form too long thy soul entranee; 

Pass o’er the hridge: with rapid feet advanee. 

If thou would rest, thine ordered journey sped, 

Forbeax to linger at the bridge’s îiead. 
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“ In löve, Ö Jâmi, liave thy days been passed: 
Die in that love éav-hearted to the last. 

• . VJ t/ . • 

Some tale of love’s adventure, that may win 
Thy name remembranee in the world, begim : 


Some pictnre with tliy finest pen assay, 

Wliich still may live when thou art gone away.” 

I heard entranced; my spirit rushed to meet 
Love’s welcome order, for the voiee was sweet; 
With sladsome heart the clear command obevecl 


And straight the magic of new spells essayed. 
Now if kind Heaven will bless and aicl the task 


I from this glowing lieart will pour a song 
To melt the tender and to move the strong; 

Yeil tlie blue vault of heaven with cloud of sighs 
And with wild weeping dim its starry eyes. 
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Speegh, prime of new-born blossoms tliat belong 
To Love, is prelnde to Love’s book of song: 

The loftiest height the sage’s foot may clixnb, 

The surest moniiment to vanqnish time. 

The might of speech alone unfolds to view 
"Whate’er the worlcl brings forth of old or new. 
Speech gave the mandate : eager to obey. 

The writer’s pen on Being’s tablet lay. 

The pen’s existence from that hest began, 

And fröm its opening eye a fotmtain ran. 

Those waters dancing as they murmnr by 
Inebriate the world, the low and high:.■••••./b 
They move the tongue; eaeh word becomes a rose 

Brorû mystic gardens as the lips unclose, ; 

« • ? . • • ’ ’ , ’ " ‘ " ‘ • ‘ . • • ' . . • . . • , ; ’ •* 

And Goines, the breatli of life about it shed, 
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^ith graceful mptiön:; from dts flowery hëdi 
It gsdiis the portal of the listening éaf, ; 
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is near. 
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Tlie will speecls fortli to greet tlie welcome guest, 
Ancl slirines tlie virgin bnd within the breast. 
ÜSTow to the lip the smile of joy it brings; 

Nöw wins the tear-drop from her secret springs; 
Now with gay smile it wreathes the lip of woe ; 
Now from eaeh langhing eye bicls tears o’erflow. 



Her faitlifnl servant let me ever be. 

Old age has caught me drinking still this wine: 
Now to cast off the loacl of-eld be mine. 

The secret of my heart I will not keep, 

But make the worlcl that listens smile ancl weep. 

• * ' . • 

Shfrfn and Ivhusrau’s 1 might are themes outworn 
A sweeter Khusrau shall my song adorn. 



Another’s name shall animate my lay, 
Who spreacl, a parrot sugar-fed, the fame 
Of Yúsuf’s beauty and Zulaikha’s flame. 
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A.nd in my sweetest verse shall it he dressed. 

No lie rnay here fincl entrance : search it through ; 
The tale is starnped by revelation true. 

A ialsehood never, dressed by flattering Art f 
To show like truth, may 



1 Khïisrau Parvia (Ohosroes), the lover of Shmn. 

2 ^ We will relate to you the most excellent of atories.’ 5 — Kunin 
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As tlie full moon is ever loveliest. 

Dark is tlie clim false dawn/ because, forswom, 

It proudly boasts to uslier in the morn ; 

But the true morning comes, and straight unfurled 
Il'is golden hanner glitters o’er the world. 

JSTo darling ever was like Yúsuf fair, 

In peerless beauty far beyond compare. 

Still is each youth, above his fellows famed 
For charm of face, a second Yúsuf named. 

Hone like Zulaiklia loved. 0 far above 

• • . ’ • . 

All women’s her immeasurable love ! 

To age from childhood, love’s unconrpiered fiame 

In wealth and poverty burnt on the same. 

• • . 1 / 

When after age, infirmity, and pain, 

Her youth, and strength, and gladness camé again, 
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She never turned from love’s true path aside, 

i' ’ , , • •. • . . •• * . . ' 

But, born to love, in love she lived and died. 
Now from rny pen I strew the pearls of verse 
And the sweet story of her love rehearse. 

A store of wisclom ever new repays 
Each golden piece expended in their praise. 

I£ some good man—this grace I pray to win 
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May he not turn, as turns tlie leaf, liis ha« 
Nor with liis finger’s reed my lines attack. 
If liere and tkere a slip or fault he see, 
May he not lay the blame of all on me. 
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generous silence faults he cannot mend. 


•.V."’V : ' df 
■••\:..Vv =4 

' •• ■; •':; v.\ 

,v ••;•■• L 

", ''■;• • ' \is p 




VV'- 'i ■ • f 

V 

V' ’icA 

•ïV'vV^H 

b:.. ’.j'i 

• ..n ./ •■ 

i"'. 

• M \ I / 

.f. 


•/•'.■. *' :r. 


• i •• ■ \ 


■■■ 




V*\**" : 

. • • •! 

• V ! V 




.•■’ •’.• i ï'.f/ «■••»: 

• .' •••-.'•' V '«.. •;!<•• 

> V :;Â •'••;•,: 

':.’•’ '• 1 ' '.''W 

, •:*-‘0 


•: . ' / , •.". II, 

V’V/V V:v ; :A;.v 

.•. • * i. ■■». • ,v •>. 

'Vïv:vvi': 

ViVK'VHi: 

’,. • x-■ ; ■•• i.‘ 


• '. •' • -.rvv :f' 

.. ’ •.. «... .' .!.».• 

. • • .v,.V V’t 
■ ., ..•• y 

:• ..•.•:V-\.V;V 

''fVfV'vi 1 

v v. • ;.!»■ 

• V • • '),. 

, . 'V A . . 

•.,••• :>• 

:• ■'•'• y::/'" s. 




/ r;v V 


:.\V' = !;"'• 


’• •• 


•; • ■' <!' . •, 
••'.■ V' L 


■.'V'-v’i' 


• • 




•* I •• 


30 ) 


.! < ;}■• •• 
. ;• '• •' . 




* V • .* % 

• r • • *> • 


m- 




. * 


r • ■ v 




V'\ 


■r •; v'* ...' 


They wlio can read tlie Book whicli God revealed, 
And weigh tlie pearls which mystic oceans yield, 
Tell tlius o£ Adam, when their pens begin 

The story of this world and all therein. 

• ' '• * . *. / 

His world-embracing eye unclosed to see 

• . . • *• • ' 
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In glorious line his cluldren yet to be. 

' ■ ■ • .. ' ' • i 

Tliere in due order of precedence stoocl 1 
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Before his face the prophéts’ brotherhood. 
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Then from the rest apart, a noble band, 
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He saw the saints o£ God in orcler stand; 

Tben crowned, in pomp and pride of royal state, 
Passecl many a, king and famous potentate; 

Änd myriad otliers came, apart from tliose, 

' • • . * ^ . *' . • , * * . * \ .' ‘ • . 

' * * • . . • | • . • • . •**%••. 

In due suecession of their marshalled rows. 
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i The long procession passecl. ancl Adam viewed 

Each £or a moment in the îimltitude. 

/ * • ■ • *,'■•*•■ ■ . • ■ * ■ . . *, ■ • ■ . ■..• 

He looked on Yúsuf and belield a mooig 

• , , *, *, * . . *, | • •""••••. , / t ‘ • 

A sun' most iglorious in hisiheight 'of' Aoön ji. 
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THB VISION OF ADAM. 


Before tlie golden sun tlie stars are dim, 

A* i ’ • • • •••.. 

And beauty faded at tlie sight of liirn. 

Loose flowed bis graceful mantle; prone before 



wore. 



can ne er express, 
ïhougli skilled in speecli, liis perfect loveliness. 

in the garb of beavenly favour, on 
His brow a crown of kingly glory slione. 

g of; the dawn of joy, his brow was gay; 




Mgîit, at his coming shone like glorious day, 
Before, behind, from darkening bodies free, 
The holy prophets’ glorious company, 

And spirits sanctified, a countless band, 
"Waving a banner in each radiant hand 
Before that temple and the light he shed 
In whispering adoration bowed tlie head. 

And Adam marvelled at the glorious show, 
And from his lips came question soft and low 



'Lord, in whose garden grows tliis gracious 
'Whose happy eyes will its sweet ilower enchant 
Why falls ön liim this light of glory ? Whence 

Tîiis splendour, beauty, and magnificence ? ” 

. "■ ‘ • 

“ Thine eyes’ dear liglit is he,” a voice replied, 

. " ; ■ ’ ’ J - * . . ‘ 

“ Thy wonnded hosom’s sweetest joy and pride. 



'From Ahraham’s 



in a fair gazelle, 
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THE VISION OF ADAM. 


HigH over Saturn sliall liis palace tower, 

And Egypt’s fruitful land entîiroue his power. 
Tlie perfect heauty in his face expressed 
Shall wake the envy of earth’s loveliest. 

He holds a mirror in his hand to show 

,. • ' \ ■ • _ • ■ • • *'.'•■■.• . ■ 

His faee; on him thy treasured gift hestow.” 

' „ ' *(••• • • * •• _ • *• •"_• 

And Adam said:—“ Unclosed is favour’s dooi 
Six shares has beauty, and I give him four. 
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In him he douhle, single in the rest; 

And, when his splendour comes to vanquish all, 
Their gift of beauty to a third sliall fall.” 

Then to his guileless heart the youth he drew. 
And gave him strength to keep him pure ancl tri 
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And on his hrow a father’s kiss impressed; 
Bloomed like the rose in proud paternal joy, 
And blessed in bulbul 1 tone tliat rose-like boy. 


The bulbul, or nightingale, is the lover o{ the rose. 
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L\' tliis orchesfcra' full of vain deceit 

i I • ' • • •** " . i | 

Tlie drum of Being, each in turn, we beat 
Each morning brings new trutïi to light and fame, 
And on the worlcl Mls lustre from a narne. 
i If in one constant conrse the ages rolied, 
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I Full many a secret would remain untold. 

% , • 

If the sun’s splendour never died away, 

S ' • 

FTe’er would the market of the stars be gay. 

• ■ ..... • " • . i 

If in our gardens endless frost were Mng, 

• • * « • l i 

iN o rose would blossom at the Idss of Spring. 

Wlien Adam’s service in the temple ceased 
Seth took his station as presiding priésfc. 

He passed away, and Iclris 3 

In tliis sacl worlcl to preach pure lore to man. 
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Wlieu he was called away to read in heaven, 

To îToah’s watchful care our faith was given. 
When Hoah sank beneath death’s whelming wave 
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To Allah’s friend 2 the door admittance gave. 
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: ' ; \ 1 Enoch. Idris is derived from danmi^ :t he read , 55 ancl fehe follovi- 
ing line contains a pläy on the word. 




2 Abrahairu 
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■Wliëii lieavënly mansions clainied liim for a guest 
Isaac tîie treasure wîiicli 'îie left possessed. 
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Tlie voice of Jaeob was religion’s guide. 


He lived and prospered: plânted by liis liand, 
His banner waved o’er Sliain 1 and Canaan’s land, 
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Wlierein lie made liis dwelling. 


liicli was he 


In patriarclial wealtli and progeny; 

Änd slieep and rams cropped on liis liills tlieir food 
Like ants and locusts for tlieir multitude. 
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Twelve sons were his. 


Among them Yiisuf won 
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The father’s heart, his best beloved son, 




The darling of liis age. 


The happy mother 


Bore him the heavenly inoon’s terrestrial brother. 

In the heart’s garden a fair plant was reared; 

A bright young moon in the soul’s heaven appeaied; 
In Abraham’s rosebed a sweet blossom, briglit 
In garb of tender beauty, sprang to light • 

In the House of Isaae there rose a star 
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In the garden of Jacob a tuiip grew, 

The hahh of his heart and its sorrow too: 
A fawn of the sweetest odour, that made 
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Cathay 2 envy the fields-where îiis. young feet strayed. ■ 
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The motlier, while eartli was her plaee of rest 

..*•••• .’*.**" 9 * * * “ - ■ ** * * . . ' • . 

Dewed the bahe’s sweet Kps from Iier loving breast 
Wlien two giad years she had nursed her son, 

9 , ••••**. *'. *. **_»•* . . • • 

Time poisoned her food and her course was run. 
That peaii from the oeean of graee was left 



in tearSj of her love bereft. 

The fatlier pitied the babe. The fair 
Toung .pearl he gave to his sister’s care; 

; ulnd her heart’s dear nurslmg, a bird endued / : 

#**•,••'*%••. .• • * * • • *• • 

With gay wings, roamed in the garden of food. 1 

■ . . i ■ • ‘ * . ’ * ■ ’ 

Then stood the child on his baby feet, 

Änd the lisping words of his lips were sweet. 

Not for an instant the dame would part 

ï’rom the infant wliose love had enchained her heart. 

On lier bosom at night, like her soul, he lay. 

Ancl was ever the sun of her eyes hy day. 

But the love of the father grew strong, ancl he 
Would fain the face of his daiiing see; 

j.‘ ‘ • . » ' • 1 • • . ' >. , . * *. • t . 

Tle longed that the habe. who alone could kill 

‘ \ ‘ > • ' 1 * * ! ' * . * # • •• . * * . ' 

* I* .*'-.'***.* * • * • . • 

The grief of his heart. should be near him still; 

I. ••**•>.*•. * . . . . . • # . •* . 

Day rtnci night he woulcl have him near, 

Aim^ of his soul to eheer. 
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Thus to his sister he said:—“ 0 thou 

#.••».*•** !“. * 
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Wliom love for me bends Mke the wülow bough, 


1 Was weaned and began to eat. 
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Yiisuf, my cliild, to my side restore; 

His absence is srrief I can bear no more. 

Let birn come to the place where I pray alone 
To the dreary cell where I make my moan.” 

The sister heard tlie words that he said; 

In sign of obedience she bowed her head, 

But plotted deep in her heart the while 
To bring tlie child back to her home by gnile. 

9 . * • • * • • 

She had a belt which Isaac had given, 

Worn by him long i.n the service of Heaven: 
Free from all evil was lie whose hand. 

V • • • . , • 

Bomid on his body that blessed band. 

Wlien she sent the hoy to his father, she braced 
The girdle secretly ronnd liis waist, 

Fastened so deftly that Yúsuf felt 
No strain or touch of the supple belfc. 

So the boy went forth. But a sudden shout 
And a bitter cry from the darne rang out: 

“ Lost is the girdle I wore.” She leffc 
Hone imacensëd of the graceless theffc. 

Those of her household came at her call, 

Aiid, ranged before hér, she searched them alL 
At lasfc came tbe tum of YúsuL and round 
His waisfc the girdle she soughfc was found. 
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: : : :v:.Ofh£t a laW forfrepressing' crime, ú 
: : Fixed:'fof the faitiiful in aneient timëL î 
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Wiiieli to tlie injured owner gave 

The captured thief for his thrall and slave. 

• . • i ; 

Thns, hy the frand she had plotted caught, 

The boy again to her home was bronght. 

Glad was her eye and her sonl elate, 

, • ' i i •>•*_*• _ ••• • 

But that eye soon closed at the stroke of Fate. 

The lieart of Jacob at last reposed, 

As he gazed with his fond eyes that never closed ; 
iFrom the sons that were round him he looked away, 
And turned to him as we turn to pray. 

For Yúsuf now was his only thought 

In eachwork that he planned, in each aim that he sought 

In Yúsuf only his soul had delight, 

For only Yúsuf his eye grew hriglit. 

How may I tell the boy’s beauty ? Where 
Could Ilouri or Peri he found so fair ? 

• * • J • •* • # • #**•*• 

• / » • . * • • * 1 • • * • # • * 

When the moonlight shines on the landscape, norie 
Would tnrn to look 011 a garish sun. 

He was a moon in the sphere of graee 
That threw a soft light over life and space: 

And yet no moon, but a sun that lent 
His ligbt to tbe moon of the firmament. 

But sbäll I bis ligbt to tbe snn’s compare*—■ 

To the false mirage of tbe desert air ? 

’Twas a wondrous mefîable lustre, far 

'•*.*. • • • • ... _ # , • ! . • 

. i * ' ' ' . . •'"••• " • . . • t • 

Beyond the briglitness of tbings tbat are;. 
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For the One ünspea'kable God in tliat frame 
Lay concealed under Yiisuf’s name. 

How sliall we marvel if, fostered lonp 
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In the fathers bosom, Hs love grew strong? 

Zulaildia, envied of Houris, at rest 
In her virgin bower afar in the West, 
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Ne’er îiad seen tîie sim of his beauty glearn, ; 

Btxt was snared by liis loveliness seen in a dream. 
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If Love’s doininion no distance can bar, 
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;When lieart is near heart he can never be far. 
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Thtjs the masters of speeeh record, 

• • , ’ . i • • . • * . t " * ’ 

In whose bosorns the treasures of vrord 
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His name. 


stored: 

There was a king in the West. 1 
Taimiis, was spread wide hy the drtim of fame. 

Of royal power and wealtli possessed, 
hTo wish unanswered remained in his hreast. 

His hrow gave lustre to giory’s crown, 

And liis foot gave the thrones of the mighfcy 
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Wifch Orion froin heaven his hosfc to aid, 
Conquest was his when he hared his blade. 
His child Zulaikha was passing fair, 

None in his heart might wifch her compare; 
Of his royal house the mosfc brilliant star, 
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Â gem fronx fche chesfc where the treasures are. 
Praise cannot equal her beauty, no; 

But its faint, faint shadow my pen rnay show. 
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ZULAIKHA. 



Like her own briglit hair falling loosely dowü, 

I will toneh eaeh eharm to her feet from lier erown. 
May the soft reflexion of that bright cheek, 

Lend light to niy spirit and bid me speak, 

And that flashing ruby, her mouth, bestow 

The pow.er to tell of the things I lcnow. 
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Her stature was like to a palm-tree grown 1 
Iii the garden of grace where no sin is known. 
Bedewed hy the love of her father the king, 

She mocked the cypress that rose by the spring. 
Sweet with the oclour of musk, a snare 

For the heart of the wise was the maiden’s hair. 
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Tangled at night, in the morning througli 
Her long thiek tresses a comb she drew, 

And cleft the heaxt of the musk-deer in twain 
As for tliat rare odour he sighed in vain. 


Â dark shade fell from her loose hair sweefc 
As jasmine over the rose of lier feet. 

A broad silver tablet lier forehead displayed 
For tlie heaven-set lessons of beauty made. 

'CJnder its edge two inverted Hiins 1 
Showed, hlack as musk, tlieir splendid lialf-moons, 
And heneath them lively and bright were placed 
Two Sads a hy the pen of lier Maker tmced. 
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Froiii iSTún to the ring of the Mmi 1 there rose. 
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Pure as silver, ïike Âlif. 2 her nose. 

To that cipher her mouth add Alif, then 

Slie had ten strong spells for the conquest of men. 2 

That laughing riiby to view exposed 

A Sin" when the knot of her lips nnclosed 

At tlie touch of her pure white teeth, and hetween 

The lines of crimson their fiash was seen. 

, Her face wms the garden of Iram, 4 where 
Eoses of every Ime are fair. 

The dusky moles tliat enhaneed tlie red 
Were like Moorish boys playing in each rosebed. 
Of silver that paid no tithe, her chin 
Had a well with the Water of Life therein. 

If a sage in his thirst came near to drink, 
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ILe would feel the spray ere lie reached the hrink, 
But lost were his soul if he nearer drew, 

,,,•**'• ' , f • 

Bor it was a well and a whirlpool too. 

Her neck was of ivory. Thither drawn, 

Came with her tribute to beauty the fawn; 

Ancl the rose hung her head at the gleam of the skin 



1 The small circular part of the letter Mîm is eompared to a mouth. 

2 Âlif is a long straight letter; it stands for the nmnber one, and, 
prefixed to a ciplier, notes io. 

3 The letter Sin bears a rough resemblance to teeth. 

4 A fabulous garden in Arabia, like the Garden of the Hesperides of 

the Greeks. 
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5Her breasts were orbs of a light most pure, ; 
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Twin bubbles new-ïivsen from fount Ivdftir: 1 
Two young pomegranates grown on one spray, 

Where bold hope never a finger niight lay. 

The töuchstone itself was proved false wlien it triecl 
Her arms’ fine silver thrice pnrified ; 
jBiit the pearl-pure amulets fastenecl there 
Were the hearts of the lxoly absorbed in prayer. 

The loveliest gave her their souls for rnep 
Aixd round the charm their own heartstrings drew. 

Her arms filled her sleeves with silver frorn them 
Whose brows are bound with the diadem. 

To labour and care her soft hand lent aid, 
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And to wounded hearts healing unetion laid. 
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Like reeds were those taper fingers of hers, 

To write on eaeh heart love’s characters. 
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Eacli nail on tlxose fmgers so long ancl slim 
Showed a new nioon laid on a full moon’s brim, 

Ancl her small closed hand made the moon öonfess 
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That she never inight rival its lovelmess. 

Two cöïumns fashioned of silver upheld 
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That beauty which never was parallelecl, 
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vAnd, ; tö;:make; the: tale of her charms compiete, A- 
: : IPhéy-w^é^inatched hy the sliape pf her exquisite ; leet 
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! ;î the name of a well in Paradifie, 

r The small blacfc seeds of tlie wild rue were used in enehantments. 
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ZULÂIKHA. 
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Feet so light aud elastic no maid might show, 

1 . . •."*%•••• . • •. 

So perfectly fashioned from heel to toe. 

If on the-eye of a lover she stepped, 

Her foofc would iloat on the tear lie wept. . ■ 

• ,.'••• • . ^ * . ' * •• • *• " _ 

Wliat shall I say of her gems and gold ? 
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Weak were my tale wlieii my best were told. 
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She was not fairer for gold or gern, 

But her perfect loveliness glorified them. 

Each gem the tax of a realin, she set 

• t *v _•*•»*# • • •• 

Ön her forehead a glistering coronet; 

And the rubies that hung from lier fine ears stole 
Each gazer’s senses, and lieart and soul. 

A thousand jewels most xicli and rare 
Studded the band tbat confmed her liair. 
bTot a band but bers liad the art to twist 
The braeelet whicb circled her clelieate wrist. 

Whaf need I say of ber jewels more ? 

Glistering anklets of gold sbe wore. 

She moved through her chambers in rairnent wrouslit 
With gold, from Egypt and Syria bought, 

Or with lanu'uisbinu looks on ber couch she leant 

o ■ o 
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In brocades which China and Itúm 1 had sent. 

She decked lier heauty witli some new dress 
Ëaeh morn that she lit with ber loveliness. 

^'Tidie^inooiïAacli. night by fresb stars is met, 
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'::dbúA'-' ' 1 Grecce. 
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Witli Peri faces, obeyed lier call; 

And by day and by niglit in her service stood 
The Plonris 5 loveliest sisterhood. 

jSTo burthen as yet had her sweet soul borne; 

. « • ...» • 

PTever her foot had been pierced by a thorn. 

might stir, 

And to love and be loved was unknown to her. 
Like the languid narcissus she slept at night, 
And hailëd like an opening bud the light. 

With silver-faced maidens in childhood’s hour, 
And gazelle-like playmates in garden and bower, 
Hcedless of Pate and its eruel play, 

Sport was her business and life was gay. 








Sweet as the morning of life, the night 

Was filled like tlie springtide of youth with de 


Each bird was asleep, and each fish in the rill, 
And even the strearn of event was still. 

In this garden, the joy of unconnted eyes, 

All were at rest save the stars in the sldes. 

Night had huslied the tongue of the tinkling bell 

And stolen the sense of the sentinel. 

' * . * • * . ; 1 . . 

His twisted tail, as he eurled him round, 

Was a collar to choke the voice of the hound. 
The bird of night had no power to sing, 

Eor his reed was cut with the sword of his wina 


iiie qrowsy watcnman scarce raisea ms eye, 
Ancl tlie palace dome, where it rose on high, 
Wore, as his senses liad well-nigh flëd, 

The form of a monstrous poppy-head. 

The drtimmer ceased, and his hand, o’ercome 
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THE FIRST VISION. 
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Ere the loiid-voiced Muezzin calling to prayer 
Had rolled up tlie beds of the sleepers there. 

Her narcissus eyes 1 in deep slumber closed, 

Sweetly the sweet-Iipped Zulaikha reposed. 

i * • , • *••• • . , • # • . • •,*••*... ’*•** 

Tresses of spikenard her pillow pressed. 

And the rose of her limbs strewed the couch of h er 
rest, 

Wliile the hair dishevelled on that fair head 

Wrote 011 the rose witli each silken thread. 

: ... . . . • .' • t • • ' t .. ' 

The outward eye of the maiden slepfc, 

But the eye of her spirit its vigil kept; 
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And she saw before lier a fair youtk stand— 
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jSTay, ’fcwas a being from spirifc-Iand: 

From the world of glory, more lovely far 

'.)••• • • . • • 

Than the large-eyed damsels of Paradise are; 
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Por his face made tlieir beaufcy and glances dirn, 

And tlieir glances and beauty were stolen' from 
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him. 


His fonn like a sapling was sfcraight and tall, 
And the cypress-tree was, to him, a fchrall . 2 
His hair, a beautiful chain to bind 

The heart of the wisest, fiowed unconfined. 
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The sun and fche mooii eonfessed' with shanie 
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Thafc a purer light from his forehead carne. 
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;| Eyes heavy wîth sleep are frequently compared to the naroîssus. 
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Or the canopy macle for théir rest, was Ms brow. 
His eyes, wbere tlie tint of the surma was new, 
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With a dart from each lash pierced the bosom 

■ • • • • • "* * ** * i • • > . • «•• • •• • J .'*’!* . . 
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And the pearls, when the ruhies aparfc were drawn, 
Were as lightning’s flash through the red of dawn, : 

Zulaikha saw, and a moment—one— 
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Was too much. for the rnaid was for ever undone. 
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||hp:pla,nce at that loveliest form, which passed 
Men, and Peris, and Houris, she cast, 
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And to that sweet face and those chartns a slave 
Iler heart—nay, a hundred hearts—she gave. 

From the visional forrn she would never forget 
The plant of love in her breast was set. 

Lit by the light of his beauty, the flarne 
Zulaikha’s patience and faitli o’ercame. 
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Whence the precious odour of arnber was shed. 

The tears welled forth from her eyes in a flooci. 

Ancl those orbs, as she slumbered, were fiecked with 
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blood. 
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The mole on that fair face was still in her view. 
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ind she burned in the fire of his love like rue. 
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1 The arch towards which worshippers turn in prayer, 
2 The seeds of the wild rue burnt as a charxn. 
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THE FIRST VISION. 



That ïoimdod tliroat was 
And tliat chin a sweet a,pple she longed to gain. 
0 marvellous loeauty! The shape had fled, 

But the love grew stronger which fancy fed. 
Weary of self hacl the rnaiden grown, 

And could fincl her rest in that form alone. 


her constant pain 
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jSTight, tîie black raven, liad flown away, 

And tlie cock crew lond at the dawn of day. 

% * • • 

The voice of the bulbnl to song addressed. 
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Drew tlie veil of lier leaves froin tlie rose’s breast, 
Witb tîie tears of morning the jasmine was wet, 
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And dew gemmed tlie bud of tlie violet. 

Znlai klia still lay motionless tliere, 

Her heart turned to tliat niglit as we turn for prayer. 
But ilo sweet slumber now lield her fast, 

But the senseless swoon of the night that liad passed. 
Her maidens kissed lier soft-hand, and round 

lier couch their foreheads were pressed to tlie ground. 
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Then the veil frorn the dew-sprent tulip 1 she raised, 
And witli weary eyes round the chamber gazed. 

Like a fair .youiig sun or a moon her face 
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Shone fortli from lier collar, its rising-place. 

Ho sign of that youth could lier eye behold, 

And she sliränk as a.soft flower shrinks in the cold. 
She thought of that cypress in longing grief 
And would rencl her robe as the rose her leaf. 
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1 The dew-sprent tulip is her eye. ’ 
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LOVF/S LONGING 
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LOVE'S LONGING. 
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iîTiglit, tîie dear friéncl of all lovers; nigîit, 
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Who liides their secrets that fear the light— 
hfight, the meet theme of the lovér’s praise, 

Who drops the kind veil whieh the morn would raise 
Tlien slie turned her face to the waîl of lanient, 

Änd her hack was curved as a harp is bent. 


The strings of that harp were the streams from her 
eyes, 
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imd its volce was the tune of her ceaseless sighs. 
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From the depths of her soul the. wild music rose, 

Ancl its trehîe and hass were the tale of her woes. 
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The îoved one’s image in siglit she kept, 
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And uttered these pearls with the peaiis she wept: 

*“ Purest of geins, from what mine art thou 


For whoni I am weeping these tear-gems now ? 

Thou art gone from my sight with the Iieart thou hast 


snared 
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But thy natne and thy home tliou Iiast not decîared. 
Of whom shall I ask? To wliom sliall I turn, 

Thy naine and the place where thou. dwellest to learn ? 
Art thöu a king, ivy whät name art thou known ? 

A moou ?—witli what stars is thy heavenly throne ? 

AK, he’er inay a niaiden îie captured like me ! 
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I am robhed of my iieart and the robber goes free. 
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iiïAaw thme imagé; it stole my sleep ; 
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Jmâ aow blood from mine eyes and my lieart I weep. 
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Tiie arrows of Love are pointed so well 
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TLat no wisdom’s sliield may their stroke repel. 
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A nd a Imndred traees tlieir wounds betray, 
Tlie odour of ineense breathes far and wide, 
Äud love, like muslc, it were vain to liide. 

Through a lmndred folds of the veil will steal 
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your labour would faiu conceal. 
The love of Zulaikha was unconfessed. 
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But the love waxed strong, and tlie sorrow grew 
And more, ever more, they were forced to view. 
The water flowed from lier eyes in a flood— 
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/v arer ? Ali, no; ’twas a streani of blood ; 
A.nd, as each big drop from their laslies fell, 
There was a traitor lier secret to tell. 


Brom her burning bosom she heaved the sigh, 


And tlie steam 1 of her sorrow went up to the sky 
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1 Â sîgh is called in Persian the f£ smoke of the heart. 
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While eacli loiig siglt Irom lier bosoin .came 
ïo sliow tlieiierce heat of her s.ecret llamo. 
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Ät niglit slie was sleepless; Iier food slie spumed, 
And to yellow tulips heî roscs were turned, 

You inay searcli tlie gard.en, but look in vaiit 
ïfor a tulip 1 free from all spot and staiii. 
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’Twas known to her maidens ’by signs like tliesö 
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That tlie mind of Zulaiklia was ill at ease. 

But Iier hidclen sorrow they knew not, nor guessed 
What troubled the ealm of their lady’s breast. 
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“ W lio eyör,” cried one, “ îias seen aught so 'StvangQ; î 
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Some cvil glance may have wrought the • cliange.” 
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Gried a third: “ Â magician, I know full well, 

Has laid on öur lady his secret spellV f ; ; f 
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“ îsfäy,” said another, “ ’tis Love that weîglis 
On the captive hosom wlioreon be preys. 

•Wlxen slie wakes no lover caii meet her sight, 
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And tlie anguish eoines from the dreams of night. 
Thus eacli maiden lier thouglit expressed, 
Pondered each s'ign, and inferred mid guessed, ; 


' .... ■••■.", I 


.. ... *•.. 1 




V 'V • \ 


:> * 1 


»■'■ ■ b’-. .'•.■•:•':• •/. 




d. • bd 




1 


''/•;•' ■ '•■/••'« v :•'/ ;■••»• 




) •*. 1 • •> 


' ':•'• -.îp; 


> '■•■..'.■. • 'f v ., V>«.' 

'•': .• ’.■..' ' ■ i > L 


i * s •••••• 

.'•• * •;. >.v,- 


.•i •'»;•" /' <: 

"•' , ' ". •'"i" '< 




1 " v. ,<;•.• 

■ >' 




•«,; h ; 

• ■.. i 


•• ‘. /' 'V 

,>• //.•■■■/://..: 

. *.■ o . 


•' .. )• 


3 seerei 


i' b. 




•e, was 


• ‘ •: .f 


> > .< 


• • • • •* « ' .* * * , • * ’ • i . . * • * *• * •* *".*** 

1 The -fleckecl tulip is tlxe embîem of a loye-'wouriilod. heart. 
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1 ttuïse wlio possessecl a store 
u the treasures of magie lore. 


. ioved ;ui(I heeu loved iu her youthful day 
i.u. the arts wliieh let lovers meet, 

Id lead the cold youth to the maiden’s feet 
ler lady one night she fell, 

l how loug she had served her well, 
weet luid of tlie royal garden,” she cried, 

'ii from wliose stem were a beaniy’s pride, 
f lips ever smile, and thy Iieart be gay, 

' spleudour lend to niy fortune a ray. 
liko a pheasaut would ilutter round thee, 
,'ardon of beauty thou fair cypress-tree. 


).s fod thy growth. on its 

is 6f mine saw thy dear 


arms was nursed 


With musl 


■nveet drops ou thy lips I sliecl. 
gs of niiiio owri loving soul I tied 
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Tlie 1)0.1)e tliat by niglit on rny bosom îay, 

Was tlie stamp 011 my back 'wîion I moved by <îay. 
The’fair rose-bush to a cypress 'grew, 

But my lïand from thy mantle I hevev witîulrew. 

'ln eacîi loving service for thee I wrougîit, 

Aud cared for thy needs witîi miire earnest thouglit 
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The love of tliy faithfiú shadow was proved. 

'When my dcar lady rested I stopd by her hed, 

Änd laid at lier feet, when she sîuiuhered, ruy luuuî. 
Wer has this love. for tliee falleu away: 

StiU with faith and atfection I serve and oîiey. 

Tlien wilt tliou refuse tliy îieart’s secret to te.Il, 

A stranser to lier who lias served tliee so weîl ? 
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Tell me tîie cause of this wiîd unrest, 

Of this heavy heart in a youthful breash 

Why are tliy roses so faded ? Why 
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Is thy warm hreatîi turncd to a cold cold sigh ? 
Wliy, sun as tliou art, wi.lt 1 1 iou wane like the moorî 
And long for tlie eve ere the height of tîiy noon ? 
Some moon Iias îrewitched tîiee. But, durîiiig, say 
What moon is Ire tliat has crossed thy way. 

If ’he he an angel in lieaven al.iove, 
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i)n niy hëart tlie fair vision I aaw in my sleep 

# •* * ! % • *»' 1 * ‘ " ■ • * * ■ * • . • ... 

î. • * . • • . ’ . . " • . ■ . , • • • 

Is' engraved as oxi stone, and tlie lettexvs are deep. 


Thö-flood •may.msb o’er tliem, wild winds blow in yaiii, 
I'or tlxe lines tliafc aro graven ön rock will remain.” 1 
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And wild was the grief of lxis troubled breast, 
Ihit the hand of counsel might lend 110 aid. 

And Fate must be guide of the life of the maid, 
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Tliafc form made iny bosom witli love to glow, 

13 nfc scaree in a dream bis dear faee will he show.' 
Nevor lie eoines when I wateh and weep, 
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Ä,nd he comes rto moré in a visioii of sleep.- i. 
Thé siglit of that world-lighfcing rrioon was a gleam 
Of waking bless and 110 empfcy drearn. 

With eeaseless watching tliese eyes are dim: 

May rny waking fortune give sleep to him! 

3 ?öt’ then wpuld my fortune watch o’er me in truth. 
And granfc me a siglifc of fcliafc well-loved youth.” 
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Hours of 111e .night in this wild lament, 



With lier trouhled soul at her lips, she spent, 

Slumher at lengtlt lulled to rest lier thought 
uher ?—the swoon. of a brain o’erwrought. 

Ero she had rested lier weary frame, 
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Again the sighfc tluit she longed for came. 

The self-same form with a elieek more fair 
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Than fclie soffcest moonlight was standing there. 

Wlien her eye saw the face slie remembered so well 
Slie sprang frorn her coueh and before it felh 
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Dëar cypress,” she cried, £C witli thegrace of the rose, 
hou hast robhed me of patience and sfcrength and repose, 
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By thafc Oreator who fashioned tliee 
Erom the purest light wliere no stain may he, 
Bweet as tlie Water of Life, a king 
In beauty supreme o’er each living tliiiig 
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Soon as tlie niaid from Ms lips liad heard 
Tliat liis answering breast witli her loved was stirred 
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jlnew o’er ber bosom the frenzy came, ■... 
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Änd her soul like a moth fluttered iast to the flame. 
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She arose from tho thonght of tliat vision of night, 
And the fiame that eonsumed her rose fierce and bright. 
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Wild and more wild grew her sorrow; her sighs 
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Went up frorn her heart like a cloud to the skies. 

Her hand cast the rein of her prudence away; 

ÜSTo prayer could move her, no counsel stay. 

Slie tore, till a rosebud, her soul’s veil apart, 

And poured down, like a tuîip, the blood of her heart. 
Slie wounded her cheek because liis was so fair, 

And tore, when she thought of liis tresses, lier bair. 
Her inaidens about her sate close in a ring 

• • •• * . ' • ' ' , , ' ' i 

As ye see round the moon a fair halo cling. 

Ha,d the eliain been unlinked, like an arrow sped 
Hröm a bcnded bow far away she had fied. 

Tliat circle of maidens her garment held, 

Or fortli she had rushcd by her frenzy impelled. 
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The bud of lier will was fast bound, or lier feet 
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Like a rose deilowercd had souglit the street. 

When her 'father was ware of lier inadness, he sought 
From the sages a cure for her rnind distraught. 
Through the patlis of wisdom tliey roarned in vain, 
'Ahd could find Ao counsel but bond aiid cliain. : ,'I; 


. : o:.. 5c.-;- - ^ 


ii< 

















THE SECOND VISION 


6 


• • ’,•: ’ ■ ' ‘ ; • • •’ . ... • - ‘ . • •’ - . ‘ _ - • • ..•••,■' 

Like tlie llasli of tlie lightning lie fled from inine eyes. 




a tliick cloud of siglis. 


ïî kappy Eortune should favour at last, 
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With tlris cliain of gold I would bind liim fast. 

Wlrile I. eliose I would gaze on liis clieek’s fair bloom, 
And liis eyes shöúld lighten my days of gloom. 

Did I say I would bind tlie soft darling ? ISTay, 

If a graiii ôf dust on. his instép lay, 

A» mountain’s weight on my soul it would be, 

Änd tlie carpet of joy would be folded for me. 

Would I lay on his heart a load heavy to bear, 

• • • % . • ' t 
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Or liis silver anlde with fetters wear ? 


hTo; my heart witli a thousand daggers be torn 
Ere his robe be pierced by a single tborn.” 

Of tlie wislies slie uttered in deep lament 
One, only one, to its a 3 .ni was sent. 

For with mangled heart to the earth she fell 
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well. 


Senseless awhile was her ’wildered brain, 

But sense returned and renewed ber pain. 
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Again love’s fiame in her bosom rose, 
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Again she recounted lier tale of woes. 

In her altering mood she would laugh or weep 
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Kow full of life, now as dead, or asleep. 
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Thus ever ehanging from day to clay, 


v Oï 




/ 





Löye, with thy magic and guile, draw near, 

To wliom now war and now peace is dear: 

Tliou. wlio eanst turn witli the iniglit of thy ruîe 
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a sage, a 
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a looi. 


When thy uet is spread in a inaklerTs liair, 
Wisdom is caught iu tho îuaddening snare; 
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And when thy lnuul loosens tho braided oliaiii, 
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Tliou hast i'oltbed me of sense and of comfort, and left 
The life of thy vietim destroyed hy the theft; 
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Thou hast pierced ine with grief, and I sorrow alone; 
Thou hast stolen my heart, and not given thine own. 

I kiiöw not tliy name for my lips to speak, 

KFor thy home for my love-guided foot to seek. 

Sweet as pure sugar was onee my smile—- ; 

Like the sugar-cane now I am bound by thy guile. 
Like a rose unveiled I am scorned, though a bud, 

I drank for my love of the draughts of blood. 

I claim not dear in thine eyes to be; 

ïo be least of tliy slaves were enough for rne. 

Some favour, at least, to tliy servant sliow, 
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May iio maiden, as I ain, witli hlood be stainôd, 
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None mocked by the people, like me, and disdained 
My mother weeps för.the daughtér she böre, 

And my father delights in his chilcl no more. 
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Tlieir lovedorn mistress alone to srieve. 
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Ön my lielpless heart like a wortliless weed. 
Thus, ere sleep 0’er her senses stole, 
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soul. 

Wlien her eyes were heavy with sleep’s soft dew 
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111 a vision anew. 
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Say tlmt my senses are troiiblecl 110 more, 

. - * ./• *••* 

And tlie stream flows cleax as it flowéd before. 

Say: £ Be not tliou as tlie misers are, 

But relea.se tliy treasure from lock and bar. 

Gome, lööse my foot from the golden cliain, 

Bor I fear not tlie fury of madness again.’ ” 

Wlien the joyful news to the king was brought/ 
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Ile flew to his daughter likë one distraught. 

He opened the jaws of the snake and unrolled 

From the silver-armed maiden the coil of gold. 
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Her damsels bowed them before her feet, 

And prepared for tlieir lady a royal seat, 

"Where tliey placed her witli dutiful hands, and set 
On her fair brow a glittering coronet. 

O • o 

Her Peri-faced maidens about her eame, 

Drawn by her beauty as motlis by the flame. 

‘ Bleasant and gay were Zulaikha’s words, 

And her voice was sweet as a musieal bird’s; 

• . * • ’ t . • . • . < ., 

Tlie seal uf the casket of speech she broke, 

. * •••• I . t • 

And of many a city and country spoke, 

And of Sha/m and Rúm, and sugar ran down 
Froni her îips at mention of Egypt’s renown; 

Öf the deeds that her people had done of old 
Oî: the Grand Yizier and his stafce she told. 


1 


1 Egypt (Misr) was farnous for sugar, which in ïndia ïs still calleö 
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Zülaikha. lay pining. Tlie world no less 
Was filled with. tlie fame of her loveliness, 

And her beauty, whispered from land to land, 
Unseen, was a spell which no heart eould withstand 







renown, 


Enamoured prinees and kings bowecl down, 
And again and again for the love of her 

and messenger. 

o 

One day in her caliner moments she 
Sate high on her tlirone, from lier frenzy free 
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Erom famöus Eúm and from Syria’s strand, 

More than a liundred, ahout her pressed, 

And in her bright presence at length had rest. 

One hore a list of the reahns of his lcing, 

Ând one on his finger sliowecl Solomon’s ring. 

\ • . • . 

Each with the giffc of a monarch came 

To woo tlie fair maid in his master’s name. 

* . • ' -.11 

The land she may shine on will see tlie town 
Wliere its cpieen dwells gracecl with a matclüess crowii. 
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And ïier feéfc slia.ll be sefc upon 

1 i • • ' 

In tlie streefcs of tlie cifcy slie inakes lior own. 
ïf slie pour 011 Damaseus kur soffc inounliglifc 
They wi 11 bless tbeir lady from morn tiII .uiglifc 
If Eúm be lior eboice. bc.r glad slaves will bo 
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Tlms mid fclie envoys’ asseinhly each 
Spoke for his master a suitors spéeeb. 

Zulaikba, ’ware of the aims thcy songlit, 

Was tossed on tbe Inllows of anxious tliought: 

Has tlie land of Egypfc no envoy sonfc ? 

Wifch tlie love of lior pcojdc my hearfc is benfc. 
As Igypfc’s land fco my soul is mosfc <lcar, 

What boots ifc if noiic IVoin fcliat realm is bere ? 
ïhe soffc wiiid blowiug from Egypfc’s sand, 
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dusfc to mino eyes JVum tliat 







' :ir ‘ a 



TVM 


r 





Than tlie inusk-laden broezos uf Tartary.” 

Thus iu the deptli of her hearfc sho eried; 
And fclms spoke the kiug as shc satc by his side 


u mi 


rhou light of miuc cyes and niy spirit’s joy, 
Sweet chartor, exempting from eare and antioy, 
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Eaeb lord of a erowu and ancestral fcbrom 
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Âre suifcors for thee, -whüe their b.osöms. bleed 
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* * * - — * • . * m * . | t • . • 

Afire with the hope of my daughter’s hand, 

/•••*• * ’ • " " * . . , ’ • 

They have sent their envoys from evory land. 
ï will speak of the herald of eacli wlio sues, 

And try whieh king it may please thee to clioose. 

Of the country to whicli thy free heart may incline 
I will make thee queen, and its people thine.” 

Still and silent Zulaikha remained; 

Tor the loved one’s name her fond ear she strained, 

• *•••• '>«*»**•* • •* • • • *• , 

: h’pr ’tis sweet to listen in hope to hear 

•j•• , :- : y . .'••'' • •. .• • • . . . . ‘ • .: 

The name hreathed forth which we hold most clear. 

• ' . < *•** 0 •* • 

He spoke of thém all from the iirst to the last, 

• •,*•* . * •• 

But the land of Egypt unnamed was past. 

His t'ale was done; and Zulaiklia kuew 

That frorn Egypt—Iús home—there was none to woo. 

# 

She rose to her feet with one hopeless loolc, 

And with grief, like the -spray of a willow, shook. 
Pearls on the lash of her eye were strung, 

And she eried, as the blood from lier heart was wrung 
“ 0 that my motlier 1 uid never horn 
Or fecl from Jier bosoin lier chikl forlorn! 

What star that frowned on iny natal hour 
lïas darkened my fate with its evil power ? 

ïlf a cloud werc to rise from the clistant main, 

**•.*. • •• • • • 

•••* * . • • • 

On cvery lip it would pour sweet rain, 

’ 1 ' ' • • • '• ' '. •: 
'.*•• .. . • . 

But if to my thirsty mouth it came 
It would bring no water hut scorehing flame. 
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moon’s. I ween: 


31’ Sllf 


nëver tlie sun lias seen 


Purer tlian pearls in tlieir virgin sîiells 
Her splendour tîïe Iustre of stars excels. 

Slie veils lier moonligiit from tlie woiid, ancl clebars 


i s im:.] 
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3 curious stars. 


Only lier comb may loosen eacli tress, 

Ântl lier inirror beîiold her loveliness. 

,.,**•* • • 

Only the coils of her liair are hlest 
On her delicate foofc for a wliile to rest. 

Thé hern of her mantle—and only this— 

Äs* she walks in tlie courtyard lier foot niay kiss. 
Hever Iver clvin lias been toucîied by lier maid, 
On her lip not the sugar-cane’s flnger laid. 

She shrinks away from tliat flower who throws 
The veil of her beauty aside, tîie ro.se. 

From the sweefc narcissus lier eyes decline, 

Ifor its blossom is lieavy and drunk with wine. 
Even lier shadow’s pursuit slie would shun, 

And fiy from the lustre of moon and sun. 


To tlie strearn and the foimtain slie will not repair 
Lest her eye should meet lier reflexion there. 

Blie dwells in lier liome behind screen and bar, 
But the fame of her beauty :îs known afar. 

A hundred kings with tlieir hearts on fire 
ïn eager hope to her hand aspire. 
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ie gracc of tlie moiiarch is guaxantee 





H nvr. 


ever sliall favour me. 



, witli tlie eyes of my slioe, 


I 



im, liis pleasure to do. 


But to Egypt’s ruler, the great and wise, 

I am liiound so closely by duty’s ties, 

That, were I absent a single liour, 

I should feel the weight of the sword of his power, 
djien pardon the servant whom duties bind, 

And impute not the blaine to a haughty mind. 
Should the king thy lord to my prayer attend, 

Two lmndred litters of gold will I send 

With tliousands of hoys and maidens, all 

Like the Túba-tree , 1 graceful, and straight, and tall; 

Those boys are noble, and free from vice, 



Tlieir laughmg lips are rnost sweet, with rare 
Pearl aud ruby they bind tbeir hair; 

With eaps coquettishly set on the side 
Öf their lteads, on saddles of gold they ride. 

Änd the maidens are robed like tlre Houris; they 
Are pure of all blemish o£ water and elay. 

• • i ; 

Above their bright faces are full-drawn bows, 

And their sweet locks shadow tlieir cheeks of rose. 
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1 Túbd is the name of a tree in Paradise. 
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To release Zulaikha’s sad liearfc from pain 


* • 
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Trom Egypfc refcurned the wise ehamheiiain, 

And even the selfish rejoieed to liear 

\ * • 

The message lie brought froin the Grand Vizier, 
Her rose of felicity bloomed anew, 

And the Huma 1 of fortune above her fiew. 

A dream had bound her in fetters: she 
Saw a vision again and her soul was free. 

So ever from, dream or from fancy springs 
The joy or the sorrow which this world brings. 
Most happy is he who from both can fly, 

And lightly pass the dread whiiipool by. 

Irler father rejoiced, and with care and speed 

He prepared the escort the bride would need. 

* . .1 . • ' - • 

Thousands of maids in their youthful blooin 
I:Ie chose from the fairesfc of Eús 2 and Búin. 


1 The 'Jmmú is a fabulous bird whose sbadow falling on a man’s head 
denotes that he will become a king. 
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If they saw bnt the sliacle of a falling lash, 

V # u • ••• , • * • • • . ‘ * ' , • ’ 

Away from the raee-conrse of Time would they dasli. 

*•••*•. , . . ' % . * 

Swift as wild asses they seonred the plain, 

I ' . . 

Ând like birds of the water they swam the main. 

Their tails were knotted like canes; the dint 

.•***•• '• ' • * . * "" • • 

* * •»••'•••*• * • " • • • . • * 

Of their strong lioofs shattered tlie hardest flint. e 
They fiew o’er the hill like an even lawn, 

But stayed their speed when the rein was drawn. 

**•/• •••*. . • 

And a thousand camels, a wondrous sight, 

With their mountain backs and tlieir stately height. 
Mountains, supported on pillars, were they, 

A nd the course of tlieir tempest no hand might stay. 
Like holy hermits, their food was spare; 

Burtheus they bore as the patient bear. 

Through a hundred deserts unwearied they went, 
With thorns, as with spikenard and rose, content. 
They tästed no food and they closed no eye, , I 
But toiled on through the sand at the drivers’ cry, 

A hundred loads from the royal store, 

Each the yearly yield of a province, tlioy bore ; 

/••..**. ••* . • • V 

•• . i • •• .1 • • • 

Two hundred carpets of rich brocade, 

• •*•.»**,••* •••**« . . . • 

In Rfim and Eamascus and Egypt made ; 

• • i ** . • * . .*•••* , . • • 

* . i . , . ' * • * * 

Two îiundred caskets of gems most rare,— 

Badakhshan’s rubies were there ; 

• S . ... ' ' * • / * * . 

Two hundred trays with fine musk therein, 

••*•".•/•"• * • . 1 . . * • . * -.. • • " • • " .*.• . • ' 
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ing their pastime took, 
Ancl tlie girls from their litters shot many a look, 
Ancl spread the fîne net of their beautiful hair 

r • • * • * . 

Till eaeh eaptured her prey in the silken snare; 

a dart 

That enslaved a maiden and touehed lier heart. 
Here were seen gallantry, glances, and smiles, 

The iover’s wooing, the maiden’s wiles. 

Loyers and loved were assorted well, 

Those eager to buy and these ready to sell. 



And Memphis city was gained at last. 

Zulaikiia—for Fortune now seemed her friend— 
Had longed in her heart for tlie journey’s end, 

When the dawn should rise on her night of woe 
And the pangs of the parted no inore she sliould know. 
But oli! black is the night that before her lies; 

’Tis an age till the sun of lier joy sliall rise. 

Through tlie glare of day, through the gloom of niglit, 




, and Mempliis was now in sight. 
From the eity a messenger came a,t speed— 

coming pomp should precede 
To bring the glad news to the Grand Vizier, 

That she whom he looked for: was near, was near. 

• • • \ - • • ' . 

rise up, and with eager feet 




go forth to meet. 
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The- army of Memphis c 
That with ftill eipipmcmt and arms cornpl'ete, 

At fclié' place a]»poinfcud fchc liosts aliould meefc. 

Frorn liead to ibot thcy werc brighfc to behokl, 
Smofchered in jewels. aud sheen of gold. 

Myriad boys aud i nai d ei is we re tl tero, 

With cheelvs of the rose, aud like fiúl moons lair 
Like a palm-tree of gold in tlio saddle set, 

is ooliar and eoronet. 



Änd briglit iu her charms with thoir s'ovenfold aid. 
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Screëned in her litter of gold was eaeh ntaid 
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m giact voices rang 


As sweeb-toned singers in unison sang, 

The harp of; the .minstrel was strang anew, 

**'*•"* • * “• . . • , • • • • 

And the rnusie lie niade was of triumph t'oo. 
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1 iïënm lor tlie lumds ; surma or fadd fot thö eyea-j 
;eyôbrôw8 % ^reugséancl . mpedâh, ■ or white waterj ;forôtlie:; laee : ;j’îwii 
braüeléts tmd anldets. Other. émnnerätiôös;.ar.e alio sivejï. 
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And tender thonglits in eaeh lieart awoke 
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While sorrow rled far at tlie merry din 
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0£ tlie dmio, and rebeck, and violin. 
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Th'us in jnbilee blithe and gay, 
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The escort from Memphis pnrsued its way 
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Three stages 
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as journeys the mooii, tliey passed 
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Ând the sim of beauty was reaehed at last. 
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To a smooth and spacious meadow they came 
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Its brigîitest stars in 
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There rose a pavilion, girt witli a wall 
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Of chosen sentinels, higli over all. 


Laughüd the Vizier as he 
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Äs tlie orient laughs with the ürst suubeam 
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Swift from his steed lie aligltted aud beitt 
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ïïis eager steps to tlie royaï teut. 


The Iiarern wardors eame Ibrtli to meet 


The noble, and bowed to the earth afc his h-.efc 




ïïe asked of their iady, and bado fciiom sav, 


Whafc of fche weather uml toil. oi' tlie way. 


Of the prin< 

3ely giffc'S fcliat wm 

That were fain 

'sfc and l.iesfc in liis 

Sweet-smilintî 

hoys of liis uwu h 

Wïfch caps and 
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The ancient Hraven deliglits to clieat 
Tlie children of earth with his vain deceit. 

The heart of the lover with hope he will stay, 
And then dashes the idle phantom away. 

The frnit that he longed for was shown afar, 

And liis bosom will bear through his life a scar. 

A shadow lay on tlie ground, and near 
Zulaikha’s tent stood the Grand Yizier. 

She dropped the rein of patience and prayed 
For one glance at her love witli her nurse’s aid. 

“ 0 thou whose aflection through life I have tried 
I can bear-this longing no longer,” she cried. 


“ Hear a cup of sweet water the thirsty lip 

Is niaddened with pain if it may not sip.” 

• * •• * * • 

. . . • * */• 

The faithful nurse marked the maiden’s grief, 
Änd looked round the wall for a way of relief. 
With her crafty fmger she made a renf 
Like a narrow eye in the cloth of the tent. 
Zulaiklia looked through with an eager eye, 

/ • ! • * • • 3 • ' • • * * 

But heaved from her bosom a long sad sigh: 
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Tîie stones are sliarp and my feet are sore: 

I fear to stay but can move no more. 

A forin I see with my blood-shot eye, 

I 

And I deem that my lost companion is nigh, 

My weary steps to his side I bend: 

’Tis a ravening lion and not my friend. 

I am a sailor; my vessel sank, 

A/ / • • . . • • • 

;And I fioat forlorn on a single plank. 

On the restless wave I am tossed on high 

. y ^ .O 

And low in the deptlis of the ocean lie. 

A light skiff near me comes on o’er the wave. 
And niy heart is glad, for it comes to save. 
Nearer and nearer iny rescue draws: 

Ah ! ’tis a shark with his eruel jaws. 

Ali me ! of unfortunate lovers none 
Is helploss as I am, ali no, not one. 

My lieart is stolen, my lover is fled : 

A stone li.es on my back and dust 011 rny head. 

0 ïïeaven! pity my many woes 

And a door of hope, in thy mercy, unclose. 

; If Thou wilt not bring my dear love to iny side, 




; Oh save me from being another’s bride 



Preserve tlie pure name of the 
h r o polluting toueh on her vesture laid. 
I made a vow to niy lover, mme own, 

a my love ever for him alone. 
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With a drum of gold the bright firmament heat 
At morn the signal for night’s retreat. 

The stars with the night at the coming of day 
Broke up tlieir assembly and passed away. 

From that drum, gold-scattering, light was shed, 
Like a peacock’s glorious plumes ontspread. 

In princely garh the Yizier arrayed, 

Placed in her litter the rnoon-bright maid. 

In the van, in the rear, on every side, 
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And golden timbrellas a soft shade threw 


i - 1 • 1 ‘ ,f.: 


' !ti'. 


• •'• •■■• i ‘p7: , -:'V:|r: 

•• •"■Ji 


P r 


The singers’ voices rang loud and high, 

A»s the eamels moved afc tlie drivers’ cry, 

And the heaven ahove, and below, the ground 
Echoed afar with tlie minffle.d sound. 
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That tlieir lady was free from lier sorrow and pain; 
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THE RECEPTION. 


xVlone in her litter slie wept her woes, 

And lier lamentation to Heaven arose: 

“ Wliy liast tliou treated me thus, 0 Fafce, 

And left me unhappy and desolate ? 

For what sin against thee, what fault of mine, 


Ilast thou left me hopeless to weep and pine ? 
ïliou stolest my heart in a dream, like a thief, 

And I awoke hut to suffer still bitterer grief. 

But if thou hast ruined my life, mine-all, 

Why, in rny folly, on thee do I call ? 

Nay, at the moment wlien help was near, 

Tliou. hast torn me from home, aud frora all tliat Was 
dear. 

Boneath the weight of oue sorrow I bent, 

And thou addest the burthen of banishment. 

If thine ouly aid is to rend the hreast, 

Oh! what niust slie fëel wlioni thou- torturest! 

Break not the cup of rny patience, nor sct, 

Agaiu to onsnare me, tliy tcrrihle net. 

* / • • * •• •••• 

ïhine was the promi.se tliat, sorrows passed 

t* i* • . •• 

I should lind sweet rest for my soul at last. 

With thy word of comfort I fain was cpntent 

\ • * • * . • • « • * * • 

• •*• .%.•••• t • 
i * i • • • • • ' • « * • •• • •• " *•*. 

But is this • the rest that the promise meaut ? 

■ ïhus Zulaikha, weary : and fainü 
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With her Irarthen of sorrow, 
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Loud rose tlie ery of tlie liost meanwlrile, 
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tlie 'JSTile ! tlie Nile ! 
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Horse and foot onward in tumult liied, 

iff, stoocl on the river’s side. 
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To tîie Cfrand Yizier. as by duty tauglit 
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Of the rarest jewels and fînest golcl. 

Eaeh brought his gift, and a mighty cry, 
Welcome ! welcome ! went up to the sky. 

|On the head of Zulaikha fell pearl in showers 


3 rain of spring on the opening flowers 
lady’s litter beneath a lieap 

was buried deep. 
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not sand or sod. 

When the spark leapt forth at the conrser’s dinfc, 
Tlxe shoe and the ruby were steel ancl llinfc; 
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o’er many a müe, 
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Still scattering jewels, tliey leffc the ISTile, 
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Made eacli ilûi's gill like a 
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Aud the countless dirhams they cast therein 
Made the crocodile gleain with a silver skin. 

Thus the escorfc in proud array, 

To the prince’s palace pursued their way; 
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Änd moon in their splendonr were liere outi 
In tlie midst of the paîace was set a tlirone, 

Fairest of all.that the world has known, 

*.*' . • . • * • 

The hand of a skilful artist had made 


Tlie gioriQ.us seat wim rine gems o eriaitt. 

Close to the throne her litter was placed, 

And the seat hy that jewel of ladies graced. 

Bnt still no rest to her sacl soul came, 

The gold she pressed was as hurning flame. 

The peerless maiden. was hrighter yet 
Tlian the throne and the crown on lier i'orchead set 
Bnt tlie glittering crown that her templ'és pre'ssed 
Inoreaséd the mountain of woe in her hreast; 

They showered pearl on her head like rain: 

It tortured her heart like a ilood of pain. 

Bearls, tlie desire of the maids of thc sky, 

Billed with the pearls of her tears her eye. 

In tlie battle of Love, who eares for a erown, 


Who for tlie loveliest pearl will care, 

When her eye is damp with the dew of desj 
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W: hen the heart has found with its darling rest, 

•»•••* »'•*»*' • *" * * •* • i , 

Will it tnrn to welcoine a meaner gnest ? 

Will the moth spread her wings in the warm sunlight, 
When the sheen of the lamp has attracted lier fiight ?" 
In vain for tlie bulbul sweet basil is strown, 

Por lie l'ives for the love of the rose alone. 

» ' * i 

If tlie rising sun bids the lotus wake, 

Will she glance at the moon from her native lake ? 

7 In a palace meet for the mightiest kings, 

Zulaiklia saw round her all precious things. 

The 

Gold and treasure unasked he gave. 

. • ■ î * • . . • i * 

Maidens, lovely, with cheeks of rose, 

'> ••** . • • • • 

Served her ever, nor songht repose ; 

Slave-girls, whose ravishing glances were sweet, 

Sate waiting her pleasurê about her feet; 

And boys in silk raiment, a goodly train, 

Young, fresh, and sweet as the sugär-cahe— 

Moorish pages of amber wrought, 


Pure as angels, in word and thought— 
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Grand Yizier was her watchful slave ; 
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Duteonsly served in tlie Iiareia, all 
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Keady to corne at their lady’s eall. 
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Many a yonng and lovely dame 
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Slie received lier gitests in tlie corridor, where 


Stranger f 


• i. •'. . 


'■■ • . 


1 / .. I • • 


Siie spread the carpet of joy, and wliile 
Her heart was hleeding, lier lip liad a smile 
Shc spoke and listoned; her look was gay, 
Bnt hor Iiearfc was in pain, ah ! far away. 
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Slie 'withdrew, likc a moon, to her chamher alone 


air. 
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Thine lionour tlio crown of my head wonld be, 

»/••••••• . . • • • . i • . 

Änd to live thy slave were enongh for me; 

I pine in Egypt, forlorn, unknown, 

• • . . ' # 9* • 

ïïopeless of meeting vdth thee, mine own. 

•».,,.*I * • • • • . * 

How long to this terrible fate am I doomed ? 
lïow long shall my heart in this flame be consumed ? 
Come, he the light of my garden; calm 

The pangs of my soul witli thy healing balm. 

*, ’ • ' ♦ 

** * • * • t 

In the deep of despair for my lover I pined, 

But an angel came and left hope beliincl; 

M s , , ••• • " * • 

Tliat hope has clriven my doubt away, 

Ând is still my life’s consolation and stay. 

By tlie light of tby beauty that lives in rny lieart, 

I laiow we shall meet, yes, never to part. 

■ , V * _ . 

Tears of hot blood these sad eyes ever fill, 

But in all the six regions 1 tliey yearn for thee 
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How hlëssed, my love, will the time be when 
I shall look once more on my moon of men. 

I sliall roll up tlie earpet of life wlien I see 
Thy clear face again, and shall cease to be. 

Eor self will be lost in tbat rapture, and all 
The threads of my thought from my hand will fall 
Hot me wilt tliou find, for this self will have fied: 

• •*•*! .■**!• • * , ' . *• * * ...» •*• i ." . 

Thott wilt be my soul in mine own soul’s stead. 




1 Above, below, right, left, before, and helünd. 
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All thoiiglxt of self will be swept froni my mind, 

Änd tliee, only thee, in my placo sliall I find ; 

• • • * • • 

More preciöus tlian heaven, than earth itiore dear, 
Myself were forgotten if thou wert iiear.” 

Thus througii the night in her anguish she spo 
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At tlie fîrst faint ’breatli of tlie young day 5 s breeze 
She ehann'ed her lament into words like these: 


die inornino* 


With musky odour tlie jasmine butîs, 
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ivypress î 
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s me roso-ieat anc 


r so iair, 


) sDMcenara s 


air; 


Each leaf h a bell wh.il e the hranclies sway, 

And tlie trees are dancing, tliough roo.ted in clay 
The lieart lias rest wlien thy light wings stir, 

Eor thou art tlie lover’s lieet messenger. 
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Pity ine, visit eacli distant plaee 

'WHiere thy breath. may fall on my loved one’s face 

Visit each palace where dwells a king’, 

’ t • * i . • • 

Eacli prince’s hoine, on tliy balmy wing; 

Seek my moon in eacli eity; repair 
To eaeli tlirone and see if my ldng be there. 

Steal tlirougli tbe garden where spring is gay, 

On the lip of the streamlet a moment stay. 
Peradventure, thine eye in the searcli may discover 
By the rill the cypress form of my lover; 

Speed to the deserts of far Cathay, 

Änd the picture-houses of China 1 snrvey. 

Here look around for liis likeness ; snare 
A wild gazelle with liis fragrance there. 

'Wlien thou turnest back from tliose distant scenes, 
Over mountain tops and through deep ravines, 


If a partridge gra 


move from the brake, 


Lay tliy hand on the bird for my dear love’s sake 
Shouldst thou meet on thy journey a earavan 
Led by a gallant heart-ravishing man 3 
Look with mine eyes on that prince that he 
May travel hither and come to me; 

One glance of his eye will assuage my woes, 

/*•••••, . i * . . • • . • • • . 

**•". * . • “ # . ^ , 

And I from Hope’s garden shall gather a rose.” 


1 Allasîons to tlie painters and pictures of China frequently oecur in 

%•%*••» * . . . • * .*•_... • * ( ( • • . * 

Persian poetry. 
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Baslîed in tlie light of tlie lacly’s face; 
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ï;,ise 5 Jaiiiî! rise ! turn thy tîiongîit aside, 

And the Moon of Canaan from Canaan guide. 

In the heart of Zulaiklia sweet hope is strong 

% • i * i •* >• ' • • • 

As she looks on the road she has watehed so long 
Too long has she waited, and hoped, and endnred, 
Let her lover come, and her heart be cured. 
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Wheii a son to Jacob by God was given; ; 

From that tree tliat rivalled the Lote-treei in heaven, 

A tender branchlet sprouted anew, 

And still with the growth of the infant grew; 

* • .*)••••».. • . . r _ • ( • _ . •••_ _ 

And when the boy eame to his manhood he 

Eeceived a green staff from the honoured tree. 

But for Yúsuf, first ia his father’s eyes, 

A staff from the tree were too mean a prize; 

A severed bough were no gift for one 
From his own soul’s garden, his darling son. 

One night the boy to his father cried: 

“ 0 thon wliose wishes are ne’er denied, 

To the Lord of Paradise offer thy prayer, 

And win me a staff from the garden there, 

That whithersoever my feet may stray, 

Froni youth to age it may guide my way.” 

Humhly the father bowed down and prayed, 

And suit to the Lord for his darling made. 

Then Gabriel came from the Lote-tree’s height, 

A topaz staff in his liand slione brighfc, 

That never had suffered a vound or fiaw 
From the axe of Time or from Change’s saw, 

Precious in value, but light to wield, 

Splendid with hues of its native field. 
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The Sidïa or Lote-tree is the seat of the artgel Gabriel in Para- 


dise. 
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©úsnfs 2>ream, 
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IIow blesfc is lie who can close his eye 
And lefc the vain pageants of life pas,s by; 
Untoixched hy fche rnagic of earth can keep 
His soul awake while fche senses sleep; 

Scorn the false and tlie ileeting thafc meefcs the view, 
And see whafc is hidden and firm and true. 

Before the eyes of his sire one night, 

'WIio loved him more than his own eyesighfc, 

Yúsuf his head on a pillow laid, 

And slepfc while a smile on his sweet mouth played. 
Bufc the hearfc of Jacob was troubled while 
On fchafc sleeping face he belield tlie smile. 

'When, damp witli the dew of fcheir soft repose, 
Ihose eyes of narcissus hegan to unclose, 

And, like liis own forfcune, the boy was awake. 

Thus to his darling fclie father spake: 

“ Wliy, 0 sweeter than sugar, didsfc thou 
Wear a sugar-sweefc smile on thy lip but now ? ” 

. % • • f ’ . . . * " • * ’ 

And Yúsnf answered : “ Father, I dréamed, 

And the sun and moon and eleven stars seemed 
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YUSU'F'S DREAM. 


To gatîier alxrat me, Itigli honoitr to päy, 
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“ Böware,” said tlie fatlier, “ rny son, beware; 
Thy sëeret vision to none deelare. 

Let not thy brothers the story know: 

In a îmndred ways they would work thee' woe. 
With liatred and envy tlieir heart is stirred ; 
They would hate thee more if the tale were heai 


The thought of tîiis 

o 



37 woúld ne’or 
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For the meaniim’ thereof is too clear and sure. 
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Tlms, in his pradence the father spoke; 




YUSUF’S DREAM . 


“ Wliat ails onr fatlier/’ tliey cried, “ tliat he 
His loss and advantage should fail to see ? 

What can come of a foolish boy 

But the childish play that is all his joy ? 

He works on all with deceit and lies. 

Ând raises his value in folly’s eyes. 

Our aged father his wiles ensnare, 

• • • ê 

Âhd life with him will be hard to bear. 

ïle rends the bond of affection apart, 

/•'..!••*• • * •• •• • • 

Ând engrosses the love of our father’s heart. 

Hot content with the favour his arts have gained, 
He wishes that we, pure-hearted, unstained, 
Should bend our lieads and adore in the dust 
ïhe stripling raised high by his father’s trust; 
Hay, father and mother, as well as we: 

What will the end of this madness he ? 

We, not tliis boy, are our father’s friends; 

On us, not on him, his welfare depends. 

On the hills in the daytime we guard his sheep, 
Änd our nig’htly watch in his house we keep. 

Our arm protects liim from foemen’s might, 

And we, mid his friencls, are his glory and light. 
Wliat is there in him but liis guile that thus 

His head is exalted o’er all of us ? 

• * / * • ' . ' 

Come, let us counsel together and plot 
To drive him away to a distant spot. 
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now tlie sole citre remains 
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WïïEN Yúsufs brotliers, with hatred fired, 

Âgainst the iimocent boy conspired, 

Said one : “ Our hearts in our sorrow have bled, 

Ând liis blood sbould flow for the blood be has shed. 
Wlien tlie arrn of the slayer is lifted to smite, 

Can ye save your lives by a timely flight ? 

Let him die the death, and our task is sped: 

There eomes no voice from the lip of the dead.” 
u ' îday,” cried a second, ‘ £ ’tis not for us 
To compass the death of the guiltless thus. 

Though w T e check his folly, he may not bleed; 

’We hold, remember, the one true creed. 

We shall gain our end ii: we drive him henee 

As well as by death-dealiüg violence. 

•* > • *••• 

Let us hide liim far from our father’s eyes 
Where a wild and desolate valley lies; 
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In a wasté full of pitfalls, from help afar, 

Where the ravenous wölves and the foxes are; 
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THE PLOT, 





Tlie lieaït of tlieir fatlier to wound and misleäd. 
Tlien to tlieir labour tliej' turned, eacli one ; 

And tlie morrow was fixed for tlie deed to be done 










Blest are the sonls who are liftecl ahove 
The paltry 'cares of a seliîsli love; 


sense 


s care 


resigned to their lot 
1 murmur not; 
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DECEIT. 


ÎK 


Tîiey spoke awliile of tliings old and new, 

j/ V . • • . ' ' • . - ' ‘ • ' 

And near and more near to tlieir object drew: 
u Fatlier, we weary of resting at liorne; 

Tbrougli tbe plain around us we fain would roam. 

If tliou wilt grant the permission we pray, 
ïïence will we wander at break of day. 

Our brother Yúsuf, the light of thîne eyes, 

Knows not the region whieh round us lies. 

Wilt thou not send him with us ? Our joy 
Will be great to attend on thy darling boy. 

He stays in the house tlirough the weary day: 

Send him out with us to rove and play. 

Through the field and the plain his steps we will guide 
Üp to the slope and tlie steep hill’s side. 

We will milk the ewes in the grassy field, 

, ••••"!•*»•• . • * . * . 

And drink with delight the sweet draught they yield. 
Through beds of tulips our way will pass, 

And our playground will be the carpet of grass. 

We will steal the bright crowns of the tulips, and set 
Their bloom on his brow for a coronet, 

And the boy thus decked we will gently lead 
ïn his graceful gait through the flowery mead. 

• • * • l' * • • . . ■ , # • 

We will watch the hercls of the browsing deer, 

And the wolf shall be slain if he venture near. 

*••.'• i ' • • ' ' “ • € m # *. # 

Perchance the fresh scene will his spirit restore, 

***•*■ '* • • * • “ . m • . • • j . * ' i ' • , • 

And the dulness of home will oppress him no more. 
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Shame, conjuring Heayen, wliose fell deligiit 
Is'tö bury eacli morn a fair moon from sigiit! 

WI 10 givest for prey to tlie wolf the gazelle 
Tliat browses at ease in life’s flowery dell. 

When Yúsuf in cliarge to those wolves was given, 

“ See, they harry a lamb,” cried pitiless Heaven. 

While yet in the ken of their father’s eyes, 

Each strove, as in love, to be nearest the prize. 

One raised him high 011 liis back, and round 

His waist another his strong arm wonnd. 

• *'*•*» * * . < •** 

But the touch of each hand was more rough and rude, 
When they earne to the desert of solitude. 

Erom the shoulder of pity the burden they threw, 
Where the flint-stones were hard, and the sharp thorns 
grew. 

Through the pitiless briars he walked unshod, 

>*•»• »••*““ - " . . * 

His rosy feet rent by the spines where he trod, 

• . * •• . f 1 

.As he walked barefooted by thistle and thorn, 

The silver skin of his hand was torn. 
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TÎIE WELL . 




If lie walked before them they rained their blows 
On liis neck like a rebel’s till red wïieals rose. 



May eacli liand be bound to tlie neck witli a cbain, 


Tliat gave bis soft neck 


n.in ï 


If he walküd abreast in liis trembling fear, 
Hard hands on each side of him pulled his eai 


May the savage havo nauglit hnt his fuigers to clasp, 


ear m 


gras 


‘When he clnng to one’s slcirt with a lo.ud lamont 
Ile was flung aside, and his collar rent. 

’When. hé lay at their feet in his utter dread, 






THE WELL. 
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See the son of lier wlioui thou lovedst so well; 

See those who ’gainst wisdom and duty rebel 
What their hearts have devised for thy heart’s love, see, 
And how they repay ohligation to thee. 

From the ground of thy soul a young rosehud grew, 
Ând thy teiider love fed it and nursed it with dew. 

By anguish and thirsfc it lies withered and dried, 

* #* • • !*•*•** • • ' •* • 

Its life is departing, its hright liues have died. 

In a garden lcepfc with each loving device, 

Was planted a scion of Paradise. 

By the hlast of oppression fche plant is o’erfchrown, 

By the tliorn and the tliistle its heighfc overgrown. 

The rnoon whose fair light for thy guidance was shed, 
Whicli the dark gloom of fate ever failed to o’erspread, 
Has suffered such hardship from Heaven on lrigh, 
That it prays the new moon its faint light to supply.” 

/••<*» 1 • ,*•*•• •• * a • . * • 

Onward fchns for a league they wenfc, 

Hë longing for peace, they 011 slaughter hent. 

He was all tenderness, they were stern; 

His prayers w r ere warm, their words cold iu refcurn. 

. I • • • . • 

îhey came afc last to a well where tliey 
Bested awhile from the toil of fclie way. 

• * . * • 4 

Lilve the grave of a tyrant, deep, dark as night, 

It struck with korror the reason’s sight. 

Like the mouth of a dragon its black jaws gaped 

»./••*•** ."*•••* • . • • *.•* 

A terrible porfcal whence none escaped. 
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THE WELL. 


Ä 'tyränfc’s dungeon was nofc so'deep, 



js o er 



ner creep 


Tlie deptli was fcoo dcep for the reacli of sense 
And wide was its liorror’s circurnference. 



ire was tlie centre, t 



The spring was bitter and poison tlre air. 
For living creatnre to draw a breatlr 
In tliat terrible pit were liis instant deatli. 



Tiiat; rosy-cheeked rnoon than that homble well. 
Once more he endeavoured to rnove fcliem; again 
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bo tney rent the robe ot their hoiiour away, ; 

Äncl clotlied tliem with sliame till tlie Judgment Day. 

•/*• • • • . . 

They lowered liim down in the deep dark well, 

s 

•••• . ’ ' . • ’ " 1 • , . 

And sunk in tlie water lialf-way he fell. 

Down into darkness by Fate was liurled 
The sun that illumined the whole wide world. 

But a stone jutting out from tlie rocky side, 

Above the water a seat supplied. 

That humble stone, as high Fate ordained, 

A value greater than rubies gained. 

The bitter water beneath his feet 

At tlie sight of that ruhy, his lip, grew sweet. 

The well shone with the splendour his fair cheek shed, 
Like tlie face of the earth with tlie moon o’erliead. 

The fragrance that breathed from his flowing hair 
Purged of its poison the deadly air, 

And snakes and venornous creatures fled 




A shirt in an amnlet round him slung, 

Which had saved his grandsire from the flame, was 
hung; 

T - » . 

To Abraham sent by Bizvân, when the flame 

. ■ - . - • " 

Like a garden of roses ahout him became. 

• • i • • » 

,/ v 1 Abraham was by.the order of Nimrod thrown into the fire. He 

• • * i ■ t * * . «... * • • , 

wore a silken shirt, sent to him from Heaven, and the fiame turned 
into a bed of roses. The shirt was transmitted througli Isaac and 
Jacob to Yúsuf. Rizvdn Ls the porter of Paradise. 


■'V :■■/.;■ 1 


•'V; i -a 
v •>’;;. i! 


iïïywt 

.?>>'■••••.■- • f >>: 


:-r./; !'.;■■■ M 

>y ■ , , . , >;n 

ÂAi v ' s.: \ »•.$; 


y:-}H 


K • /,ï ,4 

* I '. A*. 


'••'■ ./ •' ,: ./V ■•• V’/.'L 

. ■• ; •■■ V: .. .' •••••: : 

• .. . • :• • :. • •’ ' ■ > • ;•; ■■ 

' • ‘ ’•••■■ .!• • •. 

•• •. ■•..■•• :• "• V .;•'••'.' . •"•;•?. :•;••/■' 
1 • • •' 1 !- -.>■'■ 

• • • ' • '!,•••• •■'. ’ •.'..•• ' 1 

VV•?:/:/: A/V/,■/■:?/';(: 
■ ' .' :'..■■■■'". Y’.-f 

■•:■■■ •"•"/.•/: ■■W>r4 


> • • . • >• . . .. 


•.> 


••'. ': : ’ 


*. .. 

■ y î:. 




“VV/I 




‘ • ■ . \t • , 


• v/'Wu'AV:W| 

',''i ’.K 

. • . .• . i '••'•■ '•••i •■. • • v, 

" :• • ")î ,, jp 

..... . . • i . •• î ! • • y. 

• '.•’• ••'• ''. .. î .' i’*b !'•".■ " .:: i t 

■ ■ ■, 1 • . " ;. . '<■,>. ‘Vi" 

,■'■/’• J’ ;ïî. ■■';.vTV j 

■. . .. •-;/.. ./vV-A 


‘N -’rl ■ 'V ; ï: 

•vï v ;v\f 

.-::■•■•'■ •■■'::■ ?A 

•• .'.■•••'• ‘•■'i'- ".'■•:••. ..'■■:"...4' 

' ■ •: V"v;-Vb.v 

•• « l\r;\WÚ :L"*'V ‘I 
? î«; 

..."•• •' '.\ •• • î 1 * -11-., •./; î..i. . 1 • <• ’ k[ 

•'.*■'•. • ’•;.:• ly*. !• 

■' ••• • •• ■ •■: Vv••> ■'•’% 

;•/ . } *•. -i V.iVs'' A$ 

VV'':iV'Vi 


. >1 • • • !• 

• • •.. 


. ' : ,. .'*'•■■! ,A iV 

. .. •. ,.• «. ' •; :•. 


' •. ..•••:•" ■-! •' i.VÎJ/ 

... i;.••<!!. WW-:•:}! 

'• ■ ’i' •• • ft 

• : ' ' • ;'. ./'.,''■ ■<• ■ '■'■*•; * : ?',J';'/V- '•■/il 

V ■ .' • •• ■■'.,' ■•.•;:! V* : 

• . ". '•/.' •: .:■•/• ;■ fe'i'V'J 

■:■.. o k.,v : \ 


“V , 4: V/AWf 
•. • '■ • 1 ■ 

. • .• \ ' f • - *. C- • • - v .'■>} 


’ .•'/ • :.a'C'.'A 

'' •' •■ •,-. .:v‘ ; L !•> j )î 

•» • , * ., *,«• », • < 

• **.. ... • \ \\ •. •’ 

• . '.••.■ •■ .1' ’••' . • .1 


v'\- •."■••■ ; 
.• •*..• • . 


' • * V . \ M 

. i. .V 


/ :•.•'.;',■■?•■ •'■' : z 

.;./ ;://';:/.?•/ 'y : im 

V’V/'/ : '■•::■'■ 


. • ,•• '.. i: 


/:;.■ '?>„••!$ 
* • • • . • - . 


• •: •• 

: vwh 


•:■•]••. 
; •■•:.• i» 

\v "f: 

. . . * *. 

. *. • i 1 l 1 




' : : ' V. f i • '• ï 


\ *v.yv, 


*,••.,• /•' ; , * 


• . • *.* i. . 


/KA-V/VSy 

- • • \ ■. V 0 \i '. 







*• . * 

■ . 1 - - ■ •■ ..." 


." • • •*• . • 


- i rv .*• • • . ■■•’ 


’• ’ :•:■■>.• •" ; • • 


tn* 

4* m* *W 


THE WELJE 


\ * • 




• > •••, . 

i' "•> • ■ 


m 


... OM 


3 biara^ree uaoriei came m 


LiA/t J UU 


Änd tlie •heavenly gift froiu liis arm embraeed. 
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Lono înoumer, see, 


s a message 


■'Tlie day is nigîi when I bring thafc band, 

‘Who in false-hearted malice thy deatli have planned 
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3 is now. 
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Blest was tlie lot of the caravan 

I’rom which, when he thirsted at eve, a man 

Brom that well in the desert his bucket drew, 
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rlnd bronght unbnried the moon to view 
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Which three days in the depth had been foreed to 
dwell 

Like the moon of Nakhshab 1 in Nakhshab’s welL 
On tlie fourth hriglit morn when the Yúsuf of day 
Arose from the gulf where entombed he lay, 

There came hy good fortune a caravan, 

Passiug to Egypt frorn Midian. 

By the weary length of the way distressed 
Tliey halted there and unloaded to rest. 

High. fate was theirs to have wandered far 
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And found Yusuf himself for a guidins star. 
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merchants halted, and first 
To the well they hastened to quench their thirst. 
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Yeiled Prophet of Khorosan ” is said to have eaused &+ 

the rnoon to rise out of a well at Nakhshab in 
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And from west to east iu thy swift course run. 








THE CARAVAN. 
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So for him grew a rose in that desolate spot; 
But he to his fellows revealed it not. 



And gave him in charge to his people there. 

j is tlie man, unwise, 
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envious eyes 


But the brothers had lingered not far from tlie well, 
And they burned in their hearts to know what befell; 
They saw tlie inerchants arrive and stood 
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Waiting for news in the neighbourhood. 

To Yúsuf they called with a secret cry, 

33ut a hollow eclio came back in renlv. 
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To tlie caravan witli quick steps, intent 
On claiming the boy as tlieir slave, they went, 



Witliin tlie ring wdiere the mercliants lay. 

“ This is our slave,” as they touched him, they criecl; 
“ The collar of service his hand has untied. 

The bonds of his cluty were loosened, ancl he 



Though horn in our house we will gladly sell 
Tlie idle hoy who w.i.11 never do well. 

When a slave is negligent, idle, perverse, 


Ever growiiig from bad to worse, 

’Tis better to sell hiin, though small the price, 

• . . ‘ • • ■ • • . , . . • • ■ * - ■ • 

Than suffer still from his rooted vice. 
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jj a cl brouglit him up to tlie light restored. 

—so named was tlie mercliant—gave 
4 _ few pieces for Yúsuf as household slave. 
'flien. the traders arising their march renewed, 
w ö d onward to Egypt their way pursued. 




4 n d hartered their souls for some paltry gold ! 
js[ 0 life, nor the treasures of Egypt, could buy 

or one 


One word from his lip 




ynd tliey took a few pence for the blessed prize. 
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Thus Mdlik gained witli no laboiir the prize 

Tliat fell to Ms fortunate mercliandize. 

Sucli joy in the sight of his purchase he found 
That scarcely his foot seemed to touch the ground. 
With the hope that was in him his hearfc was gay, 

Ancl wifch double marches he sped on his way. 
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Ere to tlie city of Memphis he eame, 

The story was bruited abroad hy fame: 

“ Malik returns from his journey this morn * 

With a slave of the race of tlie Hehrews born: 

A moon in tlie zenith of beauty, ahove 
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AU others a king in the realm of love. 
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In fche picfcure-house of the earth the skies 
Have not seen his peer with their thousand eyesv’’ 

The Iüng of Egypfc the nimour lieard, 

Änd the hearfc wifchin him was strangely sfcirrecl: 

Is not Egypt the garden of heauty ? Where 
: ©attThe; eye see roses so hriglifc and fair ? ; 
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il'he roses of heaven would droop from fcheir stem 
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And hide fcheir shamecl heacls in the dust before tliem.” 
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THE KING 




Tlien lie cried in 


izier: 


“ Go. meet the merchants wliose traiii is near, 
Go forfch tliis moon of rare beaufcy to see, 

And lead liim straigbt to niy court with tliee.” 
Tiie noble obeyed; tlie merchants lie met, 
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And his eyes on tliat joy of the soul were set. 
At tlie sight of that beauty his senses fled, 



And he fain would bow down in obeisance his head. 
But Yúsuf raised him as lowly lie bent, 

And cliid the obeisance lie might not prevent: 

“ Bow down thy head to none living beside 
Him who set tliat liead on thy neck,” he cried. 


He called for Malik and bade him bring 



But Mâlik answered: “ We thought not yet 
In the monarch’s palace our feet to set. 




We are weary and worn with the length of the way, 
And crave of thy kindness some rest and delay. 





Will wäit on the king without spot and soil 
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THE KING. 


He gave command, and tliey picked and cliose, 
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As ye enll from a rosebed eacli fairesfc rose 3 
Tbe mosfc beaufciful boys tliat the land possessed 
In fclie kinQ'dom of beautv kino's over tbe resfc: 
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Witb dainfcy caps brigbt witb glifctering gold 5 




Wifcb a jewelled girdle round each fîne waisfc, 
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And gay lips sweeter tban sugar to tasfce ; 

Tbafc wben Yúsuf’s owner sliould spread tbe tale 
Of bis marvellous beauty, and bring bim for sale, 
Tbey to tlie market should come and display 
Tbeir fair forms and features in rival array. 

Then were be the sun, tlieir more beauty would dim 
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His splendour, and cbill tbe demand for liim. 
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Past 'were tlie promised three days, ând on 
The hlne heaven of the Nile 1 the suix Yúsuf shoiie. 

“ 0 world-adorner/’ said Malik, (i awhile ■ 

Light witli thy splendour the hank of the JSTile. 
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Bathe in tlie stream, and the waters shall flee 
Morë hrigiit with the dust they shall horrow froni 
thee.” 
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That snn of heauty the order oheyed: 
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Alone on the hank of the flood he strayed. 

Iiis eap of hriglit g-old he removed from his head, 

And his raven locks to the sun dispread; 

Jîe threw off his robe, and his limhs were bare 
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Like the tooon that shines through the cloudless air ; 
And liis neck and shoulders were tinged with a flush 
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Like the first faint liue of the ïûorning’s hlush;;'A| 

A hathing-rohe round his waist he tied, Yv : 

And: the eypress- of silver Imng o’er the stream’s side. 
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THE BATH, 


i'îi 


The voice of tlie heavens cried: “ Blest, 0 blest 

• * *•*.**. I * • * ’ • 

Is the bank of the Nile which his feet have pressed. 
Ah, if in the place of the flood I might kiss 
Those delicato 'feet, how snpreme were the bliss 2 

ÎSTay, the snn woiúd bend down from his noonday 

.%*. *• * • " ••*••••*• 

height, 

And give the glacl waters his fonntain of light. 

Tet he heeds not that fountain of splendour, but laves 
The dust from his limbs in the turbid waves.” 

He entered the river. awhile to shine 
In the stream like tlie sun in the Watery Sign. 
lïe dipped the fair face that was bright as a sun, 

As the lotus dips where the sweet waters rnn. 

He struck the waves with eaeh naked limb, 

Änd the waters lived at the toucli of him. 

He loosened the chains of his hair while the fieet 

Stream rnade a chain for his silver feet, 

* • • • »./•* tt * 

And to capture the spoil of the river he set 
From the moon to the Fish 1 a fine amber-sweet net. 

**..**.* *• *•••** ’ • * f * •• 

JSTow a stream from his hand on his heautiful head, 

Like the Pleiades decldng the moon, was shed. 

•*•'.•..•*• .. • * , « 

How he rubbed the rose where the big drops lay, 

* ’ . . .*• ; ■ . . ‘ . . .... 

How combed witli his fîngers the spikenard spray. 2 

1 That ÎBj froïïi above the eonth. to under it, \vith an allnsion also to 
the fish in the river. The earth is said to rest on Gau or the BulL and 
Gau on Mfüii or the Ksh. 

! 2 His hair. ;■ ■• 
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Past were the promised three days, and on 

i * * ' * ' • l • *•• 

The hlne heaven of the Nile 1 the sun Yúsuf shone. 

“ 0 world-adorner,” said Malik, “ awliile • 

Light with thy splendour the bank of the Mle. 

Bathe in the stream, and the waters shall :Bee 
More hright with the dnst they shall horrow from 
thee.” 

• ^ , f i • 

• \ • • • •• * • % 

That sun of beauty the order oheyed: 

• '* j ) * • • 

Alone on the hank of the fioocl he strayed. 

Iiis cap of hright gold lie removed from his head, 

And his raven locks to the sun dispread; 

He threw off his rohe, and his limhs were bare. 

Like the rnoon that shines tlirough the cloudless air 
And his neck and shoulders were tinged with a flusli 

■’..•• . . . " • . . i ’ ■ - . • . ■’ '• • i • •." 

Like the first faint hue of the îuorning’s hlusli. 

A bathing-robe round his waist hé tied,,d■ % f 11: f\ 
And the cypress of silver hnng o’er the stream’s side. 
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THE BATH. 


13 * 


Tiie vöice of the heavens cried: “ Blesfc. 0 blesfc 
Is fche bank of the Nile which his feet have pressed. 
Âh, if in fche place of the flood I mighfc kiss 
Those deli.cate "feet, how supreme v/ere fche bliss ! 

Nay, the sun v, T ould bend down from his noonday 
height, 

And give the glad waters his fonntain of lighfc. 

Yefc he heeds not tliat fountain of splendour, but laves 
Tlie dust from his limbs in the fcurbid waves.” 

He enfcered the river, awhile to shine 
In the sfcream like the sun in the Watery Sign. 

He dipped the fair face that was hright as a sun, 

As tlie lotns dips where the sweet waters run. 

Ile sfcrnck the waves with each naked limh, 

And the waters lived afc fclie touch of him. 



■A/ 


u™ 


Sfcream made a chain for his silver feefc, 

And to capture the spoil of the river he set 

■Erpm fche moon to the Fisli 1 a fine amber-sweet nefc. 

• * • * • 9 * 

Now a stream from his hand on his beautiful head, 
Iike the Pleiades decking tlie moon, was slied. 

Now he rubbed the rose where the big dropsday, 



1 That is, from above the earth'to under it, with an allnsîon also to 

the fish in the river* The earth is said to rest on Gau or the 3Bu.lL and 

.■ ' ; ■'•• • '• . ... *. - : : ■ - • •. * 

Gau on Mâhi or the Fish. 

2 His-hair. • 




THE BATH 


Eose up on the bank like a cypress-tree 
Then lie pnt on liis raiment: tlie rose o 


About his body liis coat he drew, 


A gold-bright cap on Ms brow he placed, 

And girt witli a zone rich witli jewels his waist. 
Loose lnmg his ambrosial tresses, and lent • 

To the breezes of Egypt tlie breatli of their scent 
Again in his litter tlie youth was placed, 

And they drove to the court of tlie ldng in liastc 

There in front of the palace gate 

High on a throne was the ldng in state, 

And the fairest boys of the realm stood near 


And a thousand eyes to the litter flew 
As near to the throne of the king it drew. 

It chanced the clouds in their dense array 

• •••♦.» . * * * * *•*••. 

Hid the light of the sun tlrnt day. 

Then Mdlik gave order to Yúsuf: “ Spring 

••*•»• . •• * . ••*••«** • •• • • • > 

Erom the litter and come to the throne of the ldng. 

•• •; ... . . . • - ■ / • • • • • • ; • ••- •■, W . : . 

Cast the veü from thy face, for a sun art thöii, 

.•»;•. •*“•• .. • • * • • •** •>• 

And the world shall be gay with the light of thj 
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He spoke ; and tîie lovely boy sprang to tlie gronnd, 
And slibt snnlike rays on the circle around. 
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“ ’Tis tlie blessed sun,” tlionglit tbe wondering crowd 
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“ Tliat bas come from tlie screen of liis dark blne 


! ' ••:".'. •• ", •. 



Cloud.” 

But they turned tlieir eyes to tlie sun, and knew 
It was not liis rays tbat tbe splenclonr tlirew, 
!For tbe dark cloucl still o’er tlie sun was spread, 
And the face of Yúsuf tlie radiance sbed. 


They clapped their hands, and on every side 
Bose up a murrnur of voices that cried: 

“ Wliat, 0 Heaven, is the hrilliant star 
Outslüning the sun ancl the moon hy far ? ” 

And the darlings of Egypt looked down disgraced 
As they saw their beauty by his effaced. 

When the sun shines forth in liis splendour, where 
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T7/£ BATH 



Eose up on tlie bank like a cypress-tree. 

Tben 3ie pnt on his raiment: tlie rose of his skin. 
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Äbout liis bocly his coat he drew, 

• ► ■ - , , 
Worked with fine fancy of many a lrae. 

Â gold-bright cap on his brow he placed, 

And girt with a zone rich with jewels his waisfc. 

Loose lnmg his ambrosial tresses, and lenfc • 
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To the breezes of Egypfc the breatli of their scent. 

Again in liis litter the youth was placed, 

And they drove to tlie courfc of the ldiig in haste. 
There in 
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High on a throne was the king in state, 
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near 
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Expecting when Yúsuf himself shoukl appear 


And a 



to the litter fîew 




•.. > 


'V' 


>i : ivH. 


/ ' -, r 




'• ••, 


.. 


, •,••. i. 










i* i • •: 


. i 


* S 
. ■/ \ 




1 a 


> 


' • J: 


As near to the tlirone of the king it drew. 
It ehanced the clouds in their dense array 
Hid the light of tlie sun that day. 
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Then Malik gave order to Yúsuf: “ 

Erom the litter and come to the throne of the ldnff. 
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for a sun art thou, 

And the world shall be gay with the lighfc of thy 
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His sîiirfc. 
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THE BATH. 
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He spoke; and tlie lovely boy sprang to tlie gronnd, 
And sliöt sunlike rays on tîie circle around. 

9 * * ' 

“■ ’Tis tlie blessecl sun,” tliought tlie rvondering crowd, 

' , • •• • * *"••,• 

i£ Tliat bas come from tlie screen of liis dark blue 

cloucl” 

But they turned their eyes to the sun, and knew 
It was not liis rays that the splendour threw, 

• • ' t t * * " 

Tor the dark cloucl still o’er the suu was spread, 

And the face of Yiisuf the radiance shed. 

They clapped their hands, and on every side 
Bose up a murmur of voices tliat cried: 

“ What, 0 Tleaven, is the brilliant star 
Öutshiuing the sun and the moon by far ? ” 

And the darlings of Egypt looked down disgraced 
As they saw their beauty by liis effaced. 

When the sun shines forth in his splendour, where 
Is the faintest star in the Lesser Bear ? 
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That one stage ke 


Bnt a secret impnlse at work in her breast 
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ï’illed lier witli longing 
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and wild nnrest. 
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She strove to calm it, and knew. not wlience 
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Came the hidden yearning that moved each sense. 
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She roamed in the ineadow for change and relief. 
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'Eor the house seemed a dungoon of care and grief 




But still each day was dreary and slow, 
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And she gnashed her teeth in 


woe 


She gathered all luxuries round her in vain 


For eacli moment tliat passed but increased her pain 


Her fountain of tears was outwept, and her mind 


To change once more and to home inclined. 
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Again in 
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RECOGNITION. 


Ancl sïte askecl, as-‘ tlie press of people slie viewecl. 
If Doömsday had gatliered tlie mnltitude. 

One made answer and said to her: “ Hay, 

A youth from Canaan is liere to-day: 

Eo slave is he, but a splendid sun, 

In the kingdoni of beauty tlie brightest one.” 

She raised the curtain, her glanees fell 
On the form and features she knew so well. 

A long sigh burst from her heart as she lay 
Back in her litter, her senses astray. 

Honie with their lady the servants pressed; 

In her secrefc chamber they laid her to rest. 

Again tlie lighfc in her sad eyes bimied, 

And her senses, lost in her swoon, retumed. 

“ Say, light of my soul, 35 cried the nurse, “ say why 
ï'rom thy troubled hreast came that bitter sigh. 
What reffc thy senses away ? Whafc woes 
Made fchy sweet lips wifch a cry unclose ? ” 

“ Dear mother,” slie said, “ whafc reply can I make ? 
At eaeh word I say must my bosom aclie. 

Thou sawesfc tliat youth in fche midsfc of fche press, 
While the people v/ere praising his loveliness. 

It is he, my heloved, so long adored, 

My life ancl my treasure, my love and my lord, 

, * / * 1 . , . * * * 

Whose face in my vision I saw when. my soul, 












For wliom tears of blood from tliese fountains came; 
Whose dear love led me to tliis far land 


When I came to tliis city to yield him my hand. 

Ey him from my honie and my friends was I torn, 
And left amid strangers unfriended, forlorn. 

' ' * • # f ' i . * • • " • •*•,*• 

Tke pangs thon hasfc witnessed, tlie long weary sighs, 
The woes thafc have banisîied all rest from mine 
eyes, 

For îiim all these sorrows were suffered, for him 

My heart was heavy, mine eyes were diin. 

' * • 

I know not what grief has assailed me to-day, 

Bufc my woes in my breast like a mountain weigh. 
What court as a king does my fair moon grace ? 

Wlrat chamber is blest with the lighfc of his face ? 
Whose eye takes the splendour his glances slled ? 

And whose house does he tum to a sweet rosebed ? 
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Lamp of beauty, hide, iiide tliis fire 
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Long hast tîiou suffered in patience thy woe: 

This day, too, endeavonr like patience to show. 

Eor hope from thy patience at length may arise, 

And tîiy sim may burst fortli from the cloud wliere 
lie lies.” 
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Blest Is tlie time, of all liours most sweet, 
When two fond lovers, long parted, meet. 

When love 5 s touch bnrns with a steady ray, 

And the pangs' of longing have passed away. 

The beanty of Yiisuf so charmed each eye 

• % • • • 

That thousands of Memphis came rouud to huy. 
Each one his costliest treasuxe sold, 

And ran to the mart with the ready gold. 

They say an old crone for his beauty sighed: 
She eaught up a handful of yarn and cried: 
K No gold or silver to sliow have I, 


I3ut this will admit me with tliose wlio would buyd 


The crier sliouted: “ Come, listen to me. 




Who wonld purchase a 
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And his lip is a ruby from beauty’s mine. 

• * * . .**• • • • . • v * . • 

High wisdom’s stamp on his brow is impressed 
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THli SLA VE-MARKET, 


Tîie first who spoke in tlie dense array 
Â bag of red gold foT tlie boy wonld pay: 

Â bag containing, all duly told, 

Â tlionsand coins of tbe finest gokl 

' •.• . . • '• ■ . ; ■ . 

ITben otbers on borseback the : market sougbt, 

***» • *• ****** • •* • 

Ând a bundred bags, eacb of like value, brougbt. 

Another outbid tbern all and would pay 

.*■*•#••• *.%• * "• *• ••* 

Âs much fine musk as tbe boy might weigb. 

Anotber priced bim at bigber rate 

And offered în ruby and pearl bis weigbt. 

Tbus eacb tendered bis wealth in store, 

And tbe price of Yúsuf rose more and more. 
Zulaildia was Vare of tbe strife and stir, 

And tbe bigbest offer was doubled by ber. 

.• . < . • « 

ïheir lips were closed, and tlieir faces blank, 

As low on tbe knee of despair tbey sank. 

'''*»• «« . î • 

To tbe Grand Vizier in ber baste sbe spake: 

“ The price of tbe slave to bis owner take.” 
ïïe answered: “Tbe musk and the pearl and gold, 
And all the wealtli tbat my treasnries bold, 
bfot balf tbe price of the boy would be; 

And bow can tbe ransorn be paid by nie ? ” 

/•''•••“• . . 

Sbe bad a casket of jewels—nay, 

A vault of lieaven wbere tbe bright stars lay; 

And of all tbe gems of ber treasure few 

' *. • ’ I *. . - * • ’ * . . • ' * . * * . 

Wëre less valued tlian Egypt’s wîiole revenue. 
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THE SLA VE-MARKET. 


“ Take tliese jernils.” slie cried, “ 0 my soul’s dear gem 

• . * • 1 ^ 

And pay tlie price of tlie boy with tliem.” 

With fresh excuses he met her prayer : 

“ The king will huy him, a sîave so fair, 

Äncl set over all, at his Iiousehold’s head, 

A youth so true and so gently hred.” 

“ Hasten,” said she, c£ to the king, ancl all 
Thy faithful care to his mind recall. 

Say, £ Bar to my joy have I only one, 

That mine eyes may look on 110 darling son. 1, 

♦ . * • 

Enhanee my state by the boon I crave, 

And leave me free to command tlie slave.’ ” 


Before the king his request he laid. 

Just was the plea, and the monarch beht 
His ear to listen, and gave assent. 

He gave him permission the slave to buy 
And look on the boy with a father’s eye. 

He brought the youth to his home; ancl she, 
Zulaikha, at length from her grief was free. 
Thus in a rapture the lady eried 


1 • * % • • * . * - * • • • 

C£ Can it be real, this bliss supreme ? 

Have I founcl my love, or is all a dream ? 

• ^ t * - . • ■ • * . - ’" • . . 7 
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* 1 EulaïMia’s nominal husband belonged to “ that mihappy oïâss 
l whieh a praetice of iimnemorial antiqnity in the East exclnded from 



TllB SLA VB-MÂRKET. 


% * . • / «... . . • . . * ’ * . ' ( * * 

• * ' m % • \ • , ' • 

. ' J . •• * * • ; ‘ - • . . . • : . . ’ ' ' . ., . • - .'.•"*•••’.“.• •’..’••>’ 

: «. 1 *• • .. . . ' . t -, • - . .. • • - - ’•’.’*• .. -• • _ . ' . . • . ' 

. • . • . • • . •*• • • % * s / .. • . . • # • » . • 

îsfe’or could I liope in tlie gloom of night 

•.*••’’• . . • • # •• * •* 

To look on the dawn of a day so white. 

The moon of triumph her splendour shows : 
îfight has 110 sorrow and day no woes. 

• .'v V- • •./. /• • ••' • , ' . • ‘ : '••• , 

My gentle friend will rny seerets share— 

Thanks be to Heaven who has heard my prayer. 

Who is blest like me in this world of griep 

When verdure revisits the faded leaf ? 

• »»****♦*'*• • • * •• 
f _ * ••• • • . • _ • • • • 

I gasped for water, hut none was nigh : 

•_*•«•• * • ' . • * * \ 

The sun was fierce and the sand was dry. 

From the cloncl of grace eame the gentle rain 

\ • * i * i • • • *• 

And bore the poor fish to her native main. 

I wanclerecl lost in the gloom of night, 

My soul on my lips for toil and affright. 

A fair moon rose in tlie east and led 

. •> 9 • . • • * * , * 

My faint steps home with the light it shed. 

I lay on rny bed, I was tortured with pain, 

Witli the lancet of Death in my heart’s vital vein, 
When suddenly Khizar appeared in the room, 

Ancl with Water of Life brought me back from the tomb. 
Kow thanks be to Heaven wlio has sent me my friend, 
And brought the long woes of my life to an end. 

A thousand lives be that noble heart’s prize 
Who brought to the market such merchandize. 

If my jewels are gone, and I gain a rich mine 
Of jewels instead, shall I fondly repine ! 
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Wimt are jewels and gems wlieii compared with 


soul ? 

He is welcome, whate’er they may be, to the whole, 
I recover my soul, and a few stones are lost: 
Whoe’er bought such a prize at so paltry a cost ? 
What does he gain by his traffic who sells 
The blessed fsa 1 for coral and shells ? 2 

. * • • • * • V * 

My eoral and shells I have bartered away: 
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But Isa the blessed is rnine to-day, 

She sifted these thoughts in the sieve of her soul 
And let pearls of tears from her glad eyes rolh 
How she thought of Yúsuf but spoke no word, 
Though her heart with the joy of liis presence stirred 
Again she recounted the woes that were past, 

* • • f “ i *.*••/•• 

And her son! rejoiced: lie hacl come at lash 


î 


Jesus. 


2 Thinffs of little worth. 


2\ot from sight only, bnt oft from tlie tongue 

Tlie gracious glory of love lias sprung. 

..»!.*# * • 

Througlr the ear an entrance will beauty find ; 

To steal sense from tlie heart and repose from 
inmd. 

to raise 

Tlie soffc flame nursed by a skilful praise. 

Love secretly reigns in fche bosorn, and yet 
The eyes of the lovers may never liave met. 

Ih Egypt - a maiden was born to grace 
Tlie Adites 51 äncient and princely race. 

The land was sweet with the smile of tlie girl, 

easket 2 was 

Her sngar lips had a laugh to enchain 

The knotty heart of the sugar-cane. 

• • * . • • • 

Her hancl by the lords of fclie realm was sought, 

*/••••* •• • • 

\ • •* . • • * 
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But to none of its darlings she gave a thought. 





1 Descendants of & faanous Eihg, 

* . . ' * * ' • , ’ A. 

2 Her naoüth. 
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On tlie best of tlie nöbles her pride looked down, 

jPor in heaven itself was the maiden’s crown, 

* • ’ • ' 

her height of glory, and riches, and rank 
To earthly suitor her.eye ne’er sank. 

But soon as the beanty of Yúsuf slie learned, 

The sun of her love to that fair moon turned. 

Wider and wider the ramour flew, 

Änd her love fresh might froni eacli whisper drew. 
She heard of his beauty, and longed to see; 

For hearing the root is, and seeing the tree. 

Tlie price of tlie marvellous boy slie iiuyuired, 

And strove to obfcain wliafc lier hearfc desired. 

A thousand camels she bade them lade, 

With gold, and jewels, ancl musk, and brocade, 

And precious things from her stores she brought 
That the price might be worthy tlie prize she sought, 
The best of lier treasure she would not spare, 

Till casket and chamber were empty and bare. 

1 i i *•••• > 

4 •* 

Thus furnislied, the way to Memphis she led, 

And swiftly the news of lier coming was spread. 

Soon as the place where he clwelt she Imew, 

, • ' * * • . • . • # i ' . f * * * «. • 

Witli an eager hearfc to the spot slie flew. : . 

Like a soul with no mixfcure of clay she belield 
,TEEis beauty, 'which thought never paralleled. yhdyy 
Ne’er had she seen such a marvel, ne’er 


L>reamed öf a forrn so divinely fair. 







1 Tkafc îs, fco obfcain an answer from Yúsuf. 
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As slie looked on liis spiendonr slie swooned and lay 

•!• '• •**. * ’ ” • * ' i . • • " • • 

In a rapturous trance witli her senses astray. 

Biie woke to consciousness slowly, and passed 

Out of tke swoon that liad lield lier fast. 

.»•••*,* • • •• • . / 
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Her îips ske opened; ske fain would speak, 

From tkat storeliouse of riclies rare pearls to seek. 1 

••**»••••• .*•__• . • • • • ' » ' 

“ 0 youtk,” ske cried, “ from all evi! free, 

Who made tky beauty so fair to see ? 

By whom. was tke sun’s own splendour lent, 

And tke moon, for tky forekead’s ornament ? 

• •• i • ; . v • •' •• 

Say in wkat garden tkat cypress grew, 


II dllllyv And wkat artist kand tke fair picture drew ? 


Wkose compasses marked thy brow’s delicate line ? 
Wko curled in brigkt clusters tkose locks of tkine ? 

Wko set tke young iiower in tke garden ? Wko 

■ . ' • . * *• * #•«•••* • • ** •••* 

■ •. ‘ “ .* ■• ■■ •*■;■•■; . • ■ ■ . * • . .... 

Fed tke tender plant witk tke splendour of dew ? 

• < • 1 \ • •* • • ••• ••**••* . • "* •• 

Where could a mäster be found to teacli 
Tky cypress its motion, tky ruby its speech ? 

Tky locks’ fair letters wkose pen conld trace ? 

,/, »•.. ••. ••••»• • • • . 

Who read the book of tliy moon-brigkt face ? 

Wko bade tkee from notkinuness wake and arise ? 

And opened to liglit those narcissus-like eyes ; 

" * '**•*• • , ,• I • * . i 

Ând tkat onyx lock in tkat pearl-casket laid, 

..*•••..>•.. • . . • . • •* . • * . 

• • • • • . • 

Wiience tke soul of tlie kearer is strengthened and 


















iVlio hollowed the well 111 soft round chiE, 
A.nd poured the sweet of Lifo therein? 

VVho set the dark mole o* cheek, and spread 

Ihe raven’s wing o’er th° roses - i)eti • 

He heard her speecli; aud from wisdom’s sprii 

Flowed forth the reply to lier qnestioning ; 

«I am the work of tliat M aLer > sai d he, 

« From whose ocean oiie drop is enough for me. 

Heaven is hut a dot wh icil f fis P en iias made > 
And the earth hut a bud in His garden displayet 

The sun is a spark of If is wisdorn s light, 

And a huhble the world of tlie sea of His miglit. 
From atoms He made us, as mirrors to shino 
'With tlie horrowed liglit of P fis iace divine. 
Screened hy dark curta ilis from m01 ’tal eye, 

On His pnre perfectioö 110 stain ma y lie * •■■.kk- 

Whatever fair to thy sio llt a PP ears 

T« fhfi liokt of His face wlien tli y vi sion clears. 
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Tliat fair things are witli us, ah! not to remain. 

Tlie maiden listened as Yiisuf replied: 

She folded love’s earpet and laid it aside. 




££ I heard thy praises,” ’twas thus she spoke, 

* | • • . » i • • , • • 

££ And the fianle of love in my heart awoke. 

ITither I journeyed thy face to see, 

And my head was my foot in the search for thee. 

I • • • ^ • • • • , * 

I came, I fonnd thee: I swooned away, 

And my life at thy feet I was fain to lay. 

But wisdom’s pearls tliou hast deigned to string, 

. . ; / • • 

And pointed the way to the pure light’s spring. 

Thou hast cut the fine hair with the word of trutlij 
And repelled tlie love of mine eag.er youth. 

Thou hast lifted the veil of iny liope and shown 

t .. " •" ■ • . .... 

The way to that Sun which I never had known. 

This truth at last to my heart is plain, 

That my love for thee like a dream was vain. 

Atine eyes have heen touched by the truth’s pure ray 
And tlie dream of folly has passed away. 

Mine eyes thou hast opened—God bless thee for it!— 


From a fond strange love thou hast turned my feet 


and m.iiet 


If I bore a tong 


gue in. each single lxair, 
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But tlie voice of thanksgiving I scarce can raise 
To string together the pearls of thy praise.” 

Her speecli was ended; with one adiou, 

Set free from her fancy, the maid withdrew. 

Slie hastened away from his presence, and thëre 
On the hank of tlie Nile biiilt a house of prayer. 
ïTorn love of the world and its treäsiires freed, 
Her door she opened to all in need; 

And tliey on the stores of lier bounty fed 
Till she searce had enough for lier evening hreac 
Bor the crown that had glittered with pr 
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precious 
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Ä tattered veil o’er her head was tlirown; 

For the band of gold that had bound her hrow, 
A woollen fîllet snôiced liex now. 

Her silks and satin slie used 110 more, 

But a robe of felt, like a glass , 1 she wore, 
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Änd instead of tlie gems o£ her hracelefc, she 


Ooimted the heäds of Iier rosary; 

From the world and its pleasures she turned away 
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To her lowly cottage to inuse and pray. 

The ashes she hrought from the hath-stove. sproad 
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In the place of ermine supplied her hed. 

TBith; her hehd 011 a cold rougli stone, slie slept,; ■ 
;|ÂAdvth| : people looked on her ■yröesitod/yy'êpÉÂT;' 
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MCovered, for protectioxv, with thick felt. 
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Tlms in obedienee and meek content 
In tlie house of worship lier days she spent, 
And, when the. hour of her deatli was nigh, 


Eesigned her spirit as heroes die. 

Think not the meed slie had earned was denied: 
The hright cheek of lier loved one slie saw ere she 
died. 't 

Ûh, learn froni this maiden a hero’s part: 

Let her mourning teach thee to mourn, my îieart. 

If tliou hast not her sorrow, go mourn thy lot, 

1 . y • • • * , ... 

And grieve for thyself if grief trouhle thee not. 

In loiig devotion to forms that cheat 
Thou liast' sulfered tlie days of tîiy life to fleet. 

But outward forms are still passing away, 

Chahging their fashion from day to day. 
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Tread not ever on stones that are rough to thy feet, 
’Nor shift froni one hrancji to another thy seat. 

Seek Mgh o’er the sphere of tliis world thy rest: 
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In the world of reality make tliee a nest. 
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Ifor fonn is manifold, Truth 1 is one. 

In number trouhle and error lie : 

To Unity then for sure refuge fly. 
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ïf the might of the foeman oppress thee sore, 
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îly to the fortress and fear no more. 
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1 The One Absolute, besîdes whom all is merely phenopienaL 


• 1 



i •• I 


Xove'6 ^ervicc 


❖ 


i • 


■ y 

• â • 


'• . ' ■i 


Wiieh the prize to the net of Zulaiklia carne, 

Heaven struck its coin in her liappy name. 

The care of Yúsuf was now her task, 

Änd no hig'her joy would the lady ask. 

Silk embroidered with gold and brocade 
To stiit his stäture her care arrayed. 
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Gold-wrought coronets, studded zones 
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Bright witli the lnstre of x>reei.ous stones ; 
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For each day of the year a new dress to wear 
She saw provided, and ceased from her care. 
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When the breath of morning was fresh with dew, 
With a bright fresh rohe to liis side she liew. 
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Wlien the Lord of the East with red gold was crowned, 
With a new gold circlet his brow she bound. 
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Each day that the cypress npreared his pride, 

Xn varied fashion his zone she tied. 
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Changed eaeli morning that sunlight shone 
Steaiing the heart that it looked upon. 

■'Eever two days might the same crown press 
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The liead of tliat öypress of lovehness. 
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LOVE’S SERVICE. 


N’ever, tlxougii sweet as tlie sugar-eane 



igîït he wear the same girdle like it again. 

With a thousand îdsses she eried, as slie set 

*•****-•-_% * * • 

On his temples a glittering coronet: 

“ May the dust of tliy feet he to me for a crown, 
For a ladder to elimb the tall height of renown ! 5> 
When over his shoulders his robe she drew, 

She communed thus with the vest anew: 

“ Oh that tliis body of mine might be, 

' 1 ' , * • • ••• 

To cling to his body, one thread of thee ! ” 

/ t t 

The shawl she folded about his breast 
In amorous words like these was addressed: 

“ Ah, how I long for that cypress-tree, 

To be folded close to lns heart like thee! ” 

When ro.und his waist slie adjusted the zone, 

In these wild words was her passion shown: 

•%*■ •*••** , ••• • • 

{t Ah, that mine arms were that girdle to fold 

' * . . ' ' * ' ‘ • * .'••* . • * S . • ' 
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The waist öf my love in their clinging hold! ” 
Wlien she combe.d the locks of liis curling hair, 
She fottnd a balm for her sorrow there. 

But ah, from its amber she wove and set, 

To tangle her soul in its rneshes, a net. 

For breakfast and supper he might not leave 

The lady’s chamber at morn and eve, 
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Ever supplied by her tender care 
Witli varied.dish.es of daintiest fare. 


.**• • •*• 


Ui 


r w" 


<*./ ’ - 


•» • * • ' . > 


J * • >' 


I 


•>: i ■ 


K2 


LÖ VË'S S&RVICE* 






Sweet sugar-candy his lips supplied 
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And his teeth were the kernels that 

hide. 
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The fairest fruit that the snmmer hrings in. 

Was that silver apple, his ronnded chin. 
iSTow, like her heart as it hnrnt in the flame, 

She gave him tlie breast of some wingëd game. 
Now soft truits whieli her care liad dried, 

Sweet as her lips were, her hand snpplied. 

She rnade him sherhet with sugar sweet; 

Biit a fiush came o’er her and drops of heafc. 
’Wiiate’er he mighfc fancy, as swiffc as fche fchonghfc 
Öf her own fond hosorn, Ziüaikha broughfc. 

When the ciay was done ancl îie fain would close 
His weary eyelids in soffc repose, 

A coverlet dainty and gay was spread; : 

O’er the silk and hrocade of his snmptiïous bed. 
Covered with roses the young rose-spray 

Pillowed on tulip and jessamine lay. • 
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Then rnany a story with magic spell, 
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To clear the dusfc from his soul, wonld shé tell. 
When slumber a veil o’er his heavy eyes drew 


I " • 




; ï'- 

/. / . o . 

!■' ■•. i 'i 


, <. i 


H 


\ ' 


.'.î/ j! ■ • 

■m 

-M'- 

■ '■***■■ 
f '. 

" vf r 

7' 

"i • 


■. ' • . . . .*• *Ï*V V' • 



s . •««• * • 


. • • • 


. VïiA'#'-' 










Vh,:.;.#: 
& 


( •%•«•(. 


,* • > 


1 ■ i 


. .'• : • . /'.% \ 

• - ; : *.' * :••«>. '. • 1 ' ."•< ./• 

..... ... ,, •• ■ 


l.!: 

1 •■■■ 


•A'-y, * 


' . > • 


•f'. 


A ' 

*?..*,• - 


»> '</ , .. , 


* • * 


.< • > 


• ; * ■■ 'r,*.. Â/•’■.•••'./• 


• vv.'//o( 

••• ■' ' ' : 'J ••■..■'/ 


, . • • i •••, i 


ïlÄ 

•• r. i' . • *0 •• /l.•••• :••' 

'frx- -•'! 


1 S' ( • • (•••••% 


\ .: 


< .. « 


i. 


> 


%- v WÏ:: 


i. / > 








«... . 


'. y/.tjy•'< 

•. •:.:.'%.•!■> . , ■•; •-•...•*. /'i'Jl.. /:>. V'. y<: 

V:. •■ •. ’.••> 1 •'.,.•*•.■.■?>.■ • (■ '. 
h. ;: • (7’iV ',•.'’ .'.’•• J *>''• 

• *.*, ' ■>••,.•. : . .. v* ■/• 

f':)/:' O'iv 

'•,. // / .. ... 


•: >:• 


V. 


. .:.ï .. .. 

• • ' v;\*. ;,<* f 


■ :*ï' 

•• *. vi •:•*'• - *.• i. '* • •..,.,;>• j;M' 


»■.• >• 




V" 




>•, 


.- .-i* 

i. 


•v. 


•i . ."• • 


'V.Vi .... 

• :•'••(, •:■:{:•• ,>rd .y-> 






, »» .» 


•» 


V * 


< . *• 


:> , .•'' •.;* >■’ 




■•;« 

c'.- 


i' , ..•'<• 


.;•: i 


% ( 


'•>/•.« 




« ' . 


*.•;>. .1-., V ’/' -,%,•' 

:»•.:•.•• . • .' '.<; • /' «.i.- * : 


/.. I,".l 
'•..« 




,••«' 


( • 


% • ' 


i / 


< * .. • \\ 


•' 


/ / 


■;•«•• • 

1 ; 

m 

m 


1: 


• ./ 


••^1 ;■-• 

;Ï«V. 

:’Vï.'i, V 

.;ÛL' 


'T 




«... •. 


X !*"• 


•'VSV: 
■V v^\ 


She watched in her fever the whole night through 
Téeding the while on his heauty’s lawn \. ; 
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Her puir of wild 'roes 1 till the lighfc of dawn. 
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LOVE’S SERVICE 


ï ; , l ... ’ / ’ • ' • _ ‘ • . . .. 

O’er liis eyes like the' sleepmg narcissns slie bent 
And inhaled ’witli rapture the yonng bud’s scent. 
Now on a tulip lier fmgers woiüd close, 

Kow from the rose-becl she gathered a rose. 

• f • i . 

Then she would look on his hair and say: 

“ 0 hair boloved of grace’s rose-spray, 

Tears of blood from my sad eyes w T ell 
Becanse tlion, a Dev, with a Peri wilt dwell! 
Tîitis in lier passion she made lament, 
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Till the long night, black as her hair, was spént 
Ever busied in cares like tliese, 

Her day and niglit passed witliout rest 01* ease. 


1 > 


Her consfcant thought to liis wants she gave, 

And, queeii of the house, w t üs his Iramble slave. 
Ah! fond and weak is a lover, fain 

• • • t ' ,, , ' • • • % 

To toil thafc the loved one be spared a pain. 

If dns't or a thorn in his love’s path lie, 

He wonld sweep ifc away wifch the lash of his eye, 
And will waifc wifch liis soul in thafc eye for her 
To bend a kind look 011 her worshipper. . 

1 Hair black as a Dev, with a face fair as a Peri’s. 
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TïïüS will tlie singer wlio sings tlie song 
The pleasant course of his tale prolong. 
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Tortured tlie heart in Zulaiklia’s breast. 
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Patîence fled and left woe beliind, 

Soul ancl body no rest eould fmd. 
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On no liouseliold care could sbe fîx her thought, 
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And without the liouse she was 
naught. 

Out and in ever she went and came, 
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ITer eyes full of water, her heart afiame 
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The nurse addressed her: “ Belovéd moon 
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Eclipsing the light of the snn at noon, 
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Erom the malice of Eate may thy life be free 






Ancl never may Iieaven be wroth with thee. 
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Wliat has come o’er thee. I fain wonld know 
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That thy soul is drowned in a sea of woe. 
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Thou -art like a leaf, not a moment sfill. 
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On its back, on its faee, for a moment it lies, 

And tbis way and tliat way it restlessly flies. 
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Ever deligliting in cliange of place, 
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Baekward and forward it loves to race. 
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Tell me wliat tronbles tliy rest, and wbo 
Has brougbt a grief to tby sonl anew,” 
f. I know not,” she answered; “ I eannot say 
Why my thougbts are tronbled, my senses astray. 
I know tbat I sufîer, but know not wby 
Tbese sorrows sore on my spir.it lie. 

Some Iiidden grief on rny bosoin preys, 

Änd darkens witb anguisli tbe light of my days. 

1 am like tbe so.il of tlie earth: nauglit breaks 
The calm of its rest till tbe wliirlwind wakes. 

It is tossed abont by the blast, but knows 
Haiight of tbe source wlience the storm arose.” 

Since Yúsuf came to Zulaiklia, they 
Were ever togetber by nigbt and day. 

One eve be opened liis lips to clisclose 
lïis mournful story of many woes. 

He told tbe tale as it all befell, 

Ând spoke of bis prison, tbat noisome well. 

Soon as tbe words from bis lips sbe Iieard, . 
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Tlie answering ebofds of remembrance stirred. 

Tbat selfsame day sbe remembered, sbe felt 
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That the swift surmise of her soul was true. 


Yes, the lieart that is 
That from soul to soul a 
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To his own foncl darlin 
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is faithful and true 



Tiiere lies a elear path, and where er 3 ie niay he, 
Tlie steps of his loved one he still may see. 
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a, fain 


With the point of a lancet to open a vein, 
Touched with the steel her soft sldn, and blood 
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Come, Jamf, from dreams of thyself forbear 
Take for thy being no thought or eare. 
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If a thorn wound the foot of his darling, the heart 
Of the faithful lover will feel the smart. 

• ■ • f . • . • ■ ' , >, •' 

If the zephyr play with îier tangled hair, 

Tlrere is doubt in his bosom and anxious care. 

If a grain of dust on her dear cheek rest, 
llis hack is bent with its weight oppressed. 
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Tliea tlie liglit of tlie beauty \ve may not see, 
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will gleam on thee. 
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When thy soul is illumed with this light from above 
Tlioü wilt know tlie lore of eternal love. 
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Blest is tlie loyer allowed by Fate 
About liis beloved to serve and wait. 

All thongiit of himself to the wind is thrown, 
And his care and tiine are for her alone. 
Would she have his lüe ? At her feefc it lies: 
He kisses the ground fcliafc she treads, and dies 
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Straight thafc liearfc is filled 
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With love’s warm hlood from his eyes disfcilled. 
His head is a foot when slie bids him rise, 

And he deeins her service a lordly prize, 

Oft has a shepherd been known to claim, 

As tlie guard of religion, a prophet’s name; 
And stronger and stronger in Yúsufs hearfc 
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The rein, as he güided, Zulaikha drew. 
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She ordered tliose sldlled in the art to bring 
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THE SHEPHERD. 


1 59 


Ah. how she longed in her Iieart that she 
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Herself one tliread of the sling might be! 
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‘‘ Mine arm roiind his body I may not twine, 
But a touch of his hand would he surely mine 
But ah, can I wish with one single hair 
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Barest gems in the sling she set ; 

And pearls sucli as made her own eyes so wet: 
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And the preeious ruhies a king would prize 
Were as worthless stones in the lady’s eyes. 


On tlie grassy plain and the mountain-steep 
Ohoose frorri their flocks, like the Iiam 1 tiiat feeds 
In the lieavens, the hest of the finest hreeds— 

Lamhs fed on spikenard, like roes of Cathay, 

Whom the wolf had ne’er looked on to make his 


And Yúsuf departed to shephercl these, 

Like the spring sun entering Aries. 

Like a yoimg musk-deer alone, astray, 
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To the lambs in the valley he bent his way, 


Like his faithful dog, her soul, patience and joy 
And careful guardians ahout him, all 
Charged to watch o’er liim lest harm hefall. 


1 The zocliae&l sign Aries. 
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Tlius 



He knew no guide but his own free will. 

He miglit feed his flock, if lie cliose, on tlie plain 
If Iie would, in the realm of a lieart might reign. 
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Yefc still in his inmosfc nafcure he sfcood 
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Äloof botli from kingsliip and slxeplierdliood 
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He 'wlio gives liis îieart to a lovely fomi 
May look for 110 rest bnt a life of storm. 

If tlie gold of imioia be still Ms qiiest, 

With a fond vain dream love deludes his hreast 
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As the passionate hlood from his heart distils, 
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He v/ou’ld see the form that his fancy fills. 
When his tearfu .1 eyes have obtaiiied the grace, 
He longs for a kiss and a close embrace. 

If round his darling his arm he tlirows, 

The thonghts of parting renew his woes. 

Love may not lead us to perfeet bKss: 

Life is not sweeter fbr love like this. 




From the secret grief of the soul it sprîngs, 
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And self-earned death is the end it brîngs. 
How should his days in sweet calm pass by 
Who must drînk tlie hlood of his heart or die ? 

When on Yúsufj seen in her vision, as yet 
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Ho waking eye hacl Zulaikha set, 


One wish alone in her heart might dwell 
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To look on the form which she loved so well. 
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Wlien tlie sight of her darling had blessed her 


Her bosom yearned for a sweeter prize, 
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Änd her loving arms round that form to wind 
Was the longing thought of her heart and mind, 
With a Idss on his ruhy-red îips impressed, 

By his arm encircled, to take her rest. 


When a youth in the spring througli a 


garden 
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goes, 
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His heart marhed like a tulip, fbr love of the rose 




First on its petals he looks with delight, 
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And then plucks the fair llower that lias eharmed his 
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With winning art wonld Zulaikha woo; 

But YVisuf far from her gaze withdrew. 

Tears of hot blood would Zulaikha slied; 

But her tears were idle, for Yúsuf fled. 

Zuiaikha’s soul witli deep wounds was scarred 
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But the heart of Yúsuf was cold and hard. 
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Still on his cheek would Zulaikha gaze ; 
Bufc Yúsuf never his eye would raise. 
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For a glance from her darling Ziüaikha hurned; 
Bufc Yúsufs look from her look was turned. 
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Iiis eye he kepfc lest his heart mighfc err, 
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And no fond glanee would he bend on her. 
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If his darling’s eye may not meet Ms own i : ;;; 
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He sheds liis tears, ancl lie heaves liis siglis, 
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Iioping to gaze on his loved one’s eyes. 

If still tliose eyes to his love she close, 

With the blood of his hearfc he must weep his woes, 
When this heavy loacl on her bosom lay 
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Zulaikha wasted frorn day fco day. 

In the chilling antumn of pain and grief 
The fculip banished the pink rose-leaf. 

Hnder the weight of her sorrow she sank. 

And the stately young cypress-tree withered and 
shrank. 

Gone was tlie splendour her lips îiad shed, 

And the lighfc that had shone from lier cheek waä 
dead. 

Eaint and weary she hardly through 
Her long sweet tresses her fmgers drew. 
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Scarce would she look afc her mirror; she 

Ivepfc her eyes bent down wifch her head on her knee. 

Ho horrowed hloom on her cheek was spread, 

'For the blood that she wept from her heart was red. 
The world ahout lier was Llack, and why 
Should she darken her orhs with the jetty dye ? 

If nnder those lids tlie dark tint had lain, 
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The tears thafc she shed would liave washed them again. 
When Zulaiklia’s hearfc with her wouncl was tom 
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She rehuked her spirit wifch queenly scorn: 




By îove of the slave wliom thy gold has bougiifc. 
A lady thou on a princely tiiröne, 












Tiïe nurse belield lier tlius ill at ease, 

And questioned her lady in words like these; 

“ Sweet, to wdiose eye all its light mine eye owes, 
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The iiush of whose cheek makes my heart like the 
rose, 

I see thee bowed down with a burthen of care, 

And I lmow nofc the source of thy secret clespair. 

Thou art ever near to thy heart’s clesire; 
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Then why art tliou troubled, tliy bosom on fire ? 

ÎTot 'a word to blame thine unrest could I say 
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In the time when thy darling was far away. 

Wilt thou trouhle thy lieart in a time like this, 

And consume thy sad soul when assured of thy 



Where is the lover, supremely hlest, 

Whom his clarling serves when he gives behesfc ? 
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And happy in truth is the star that gave 

The lord of thy bosom to thee for a slave. 
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A inoon most worthy of kin 
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Whät: wouldst thou more ?—Must tliy will ohey. 
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Go, löok on 
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I’rom all eartlily sorrows that trouble thee. 

Gaze 011 the cypress and watcli in tliy joy 
The graceful step of the blooming boy. 

Look on his lip, dake tliy solace witli Iiim, 

And the ciip of delight shall be full to the brim. 
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Änd blood from Iier lieart in her hot fcears came, 
Poured oufc like rain from the cloud of her eye, 

As tlms her sad story she told in reply: 

“ Is the secrefc that weighs on this breasfc, mine own 
Dear 'mofcher, stül fco tliy liearfc unknown ? 

Hast thou not seen whafc my life has to.bear 
Drom that soul of the world—all my grief a; 
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He waits and serves in my presence, but sfcill 
He is deaf to each hinfc of his lady’s will. 

He is ever near rne and comes at my call, 
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But never on me will his glances fall. 
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With parched lips on the bank wliere tlie sweefc waters 
flow. 
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His heedlessv eye on liis foot he turns. 

Hob fbï'tkis véan'l'.biame'vliim: I fain wöuîd: cbnfess 
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on îiim ligiits niine eye wMeli beholcls the 
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His brow is contracted, liis lip is cmied. 

Yet Ms frown lias a charm: can I blame him for 
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’Wlien of all that he cloes, naught is e’er done amiss ? 


There are knots in my heart from tlie arch of his 
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And my life is all knot and perplexity now, 
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While the knots that liave bound all my acts in their 
ties 

Bestrain me from resting mine eyes on his eyes. 

When to rne he closes his mouth’s sweet bud, 

What is my gain, but to drink my heart’s blood ? 

My mouth may water for that red rose, 

But rnine eye has no water—’tis blood that liows. 
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When wil! it in mercy to me incline ? 
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I would pluck the fair fruit, and a cloud I see 
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Of woes if I leave tlie sweefc fruit on tlie tree. 
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Woulcl I joy in the dimple of that soft chin ? 
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Tis a well of woe that lie leaves me in 
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I envy the sleeve of my darling’s dress 




For stili on that arm it may tenderly press. 


The bliss o£ his sldrt is my tortuie: how sweet 
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Weeping tlie nurse gave her answer 
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Can one live in the sorrow tiiat weighs 011 tliee now ? 
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Befcter is absence from all thafc is dear 
Than in sorrow and bitterness tlms to be near. 

One deep pang at parting the bosom rnay rënd, 

But meetings like these must be woe without end.” 
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In course of long sorrow Zulaikha knew 
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That her nnrse was faithful and helpful ancl true 


>. .. 


’v'.v 

• 'V' : 

.... •• •’: " ,■ •, ■ 
< . \ . ... 


!• mK 


“ TIiou liast served me often / 5 ’twas thus she prayed; 

Help me again, for I need thine aid. 

To him as my messenger take thy way, 

Be thou mine elocpient tongue, and say: 
c Delicate plant, ever tended witli care, 

Lovely with blossom. but wayward as fair; 

In the garden of beauty no cypress-tree 

• 1 • •. , • • . ' , * . • • • . ' 

Lifts up its head to compare with thee. 

/ t '* '*»«•, '*'•«• * **'•• , | 

Mouldecl from spirit and soul was tlie clay 

Wlierein was planted tliy Sidra-spray. 

■ . . . . • . ’ " . * - ‘ " ' • . 

Wlien the green leaves came on eaeh growing botigh, 
They said: et The fairest of trees art tliou.” 

Since the bride of Time was a motlier, she 

'.'.•••'«“«• ' ' . . * * * • 

• ••,'•• •• * * • • 

Was never made glad by a cliild like tliee. 

The eye of Âdam was bright at thy birth, 

And tlie bloom of thy cheek made a rosebed of earth. 
'.For none of the children of men is so fair: 
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THE MESSENGER. 


If tby loveliness sbamed not tlie Peris, wby 
Sbould tbey bide in a corner wben tliou art nigb ? 


Ang« 



’rm at 


111 



Bend tlieir beads to tbe ground when tby face is 


sight. 


If, by favour of Heaven, so bigb is tliy place, 



grace. 



is witcbing 



Ibit ab, she bas fallen a prey to tby snare 





tu: 


a o W 
i 


111 







Wbicb for many long days h 
In tbree niglitly visions tby face was shown, 

And no peace in ber beart from tbat time bas . 
known. 



bTow roaming ere morn like tbe zephyr is she 


* 

3 



She is wom by lier sorrow as thin as a hair, 

And ber longing for tbee is ber only care, 

All tbe gold of lier life ior tliy sake bas she spent 

* ' • • . * 

: it is sweet to relent. 

* . • • i * •*•••• 

Pure and fresb is tbe Water of Life on tby lip: 

■ " ‘ ‘ - _ • • . ‘ • * 

What barm if a drop from tbe foimtain sbe sip ? 
Witb full, clusters laden, wbat' barm to allow 


ondbe bougb 



On tby ruby lip let lier feed ber iîll, 




Let-'her pluck tlie dates from tliat palm-tree’s Iieight, 
Or lay down Iier kead wliere thy foot may liglit. 
Wliafc wilfc tbou lose of tliy ranlc, my ldng, 

If tbine eye one glance on tliy servanfc fling ? 

In all tlie pride of lier sfcation, sbe 

The least of tby handmaids would gladly be/ ” 

•• • • • • • • # ' ' • 

He heard fche speeeh. In reply to the dame 

From his ruhy lips opened this answer came : 

, • • % • • .. ■ ■ . . 

<c Skilled in the secrets thon knowest so well, 

• j • •• • • • 

Cheat not my soul with thy ravishing spell. 

The slave of Zulaikha and bought with her gold, 

My debt for her kindness can never be told. 

• • • • % 

To this stately mansion she raised my clay, 

Änd núrtured my soul and iny life each day. 

If I counfed her favours my whole life through, 

I never could pay her the thanks thafc are due. 

t' ‘ 1 ‘ ‘ ‘ . s ‘ • ‘ f ' ' . ■ • 

Ön the line of lier pleasure my head I lay, 

And I waifc ever ready to serve and obey. 

Bufc warn her never to hope that I 

My God’s commandment will hreak and defy. 

• • • * % 
hTe’er let her tempt me in hope to win 

The soul whieh I strive to lceep pure tö sin. 

I am called his son by the Grand Yizier; 

• ... . “ 

He couiits ine trne and my love sincere. 

Shall I, the young bird whom his care has hred, 

Bring shame on the house where I long have fed ? 
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TIIE MESSENGER. 
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Gocl in various natures has sown the seeds 
Of divers wishes and thoughts and deeds. 

The pure in nature will foar disgraee ; 

Eut hase are liis aetions wliose hirtli is base. 
Can a dog be born of a woman ? Where 
Does barley wheat or wlieat barley bear ? 

In my bosom the secrets of Jacob dwell, 

** • i * * ’ ’ . / 

And my heart keeps tlie wisclom of Gabriel. 
Am I worthy of prophethood ? Well I know 
To holy Isaac that hope I owe. 

A rose am I and a secret I hold; 

In Abraham’s garden my petals unfold. 

May sin never drive me—forbid it, God !— 
Aside from the patb which my fathers trod, 
Bid Zulaildia spurn tlie wild tliought, and free 
Her own kind heart from the sin, and me. 

My trust iu the God whom I serve is sure 
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despair. 


Tiie answer was Tbrouglit to Zulaikha ; 

Matîe lier senses as wild as lier own wild liair. 

From lier eye ; s black almond tliere came a fiood 

Of tliick tears rnixed witb Ixer own lieart’s blood. 

• ' » * *« • t 
1 •',,••< '• 1 •• • ' • 

Slie reared up her stately cypress, and flew 

• •,••••* r.» ii * % • 

Till its shade o’er the head of her darling she threw 
“ My head,” she eried, “ at thy feet shall he, 

But ne’er shall my breast from thy love be free. 

My love of tliee throbs in each hair of iny head ; 

ght and self-feeling are vanished and dead. 

;•' ' '.•; ï : . .. . ' t . • • / • 

That vision of thee is my soul, and the snare 

is the collar which slave-like I wear. 
Have I a soul ? ’Tis but longing for thee ; 

A body ? Its spirit is hasting to flee. 
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’Tis one drop of the torrent that pours down my cheek. 

' * . ’ * , • i • • • " ** • * 

In the whelming sea of thy love I drown; 

Its waters rnsh o’er me and weiah me down. 
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EXCUSES, 


THen Yúsuf wept at lier woixls. “ Ali, why 


Those tears ? said Zulaikha, and heaved a sigh. 
sc Thou art mine own very eye, an.d while 
Tears pf sorrow are dewing it how can I sinile ? 
For oaeh big drop from thine eye tliat flows, 

Ä flarne of fire in my bosom glows. 

Â miracle this of thy heauty, tliat tnrns. 

Water itself into flame that hurns.” 

• s . . . * • • • . * I 

He saw her anguish, he heard her sighs, 

And the tears flowed down from liis lips ancl eyes 

• • • • • ■ . 

“ My lieart is broken,” he said, “ wlien I see 

How woo ever waits npon love of ine. 

• * # • 

My aunt’s foolish love was my earliest grief, 

For it made me appear to tlie world as a thief. 
Loved hy my father I still was unblest, 

For envy grew fast in each hrother’s hréast. 

From liis sight they banished his favoured child, 


Änd to Egypt’s land have I come exilecl. 

And now must the hearb in my hosom hleed 
At thought of the woe which thy love may hreed 
Tlie Lord of lovers is jealous : He 

.• • . . ‘ ‘ .. ' . j 

Will hrook in His Idngship 110 rivalry. 

.* " . • "•..■» ' s - * . 

He will have no partner to share His tlirone, 

' * . “ * I . * * • " ’ . . * ! * • 

But from first to last He will reign alone, 

• • • * ** * • *. * * . * . * * • .* • % • 

Searce may a cypross its proud top show: ■■■■ k- 
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Ere like a long shadow He lays it low. 
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'Söairce caa tlie moon her full ligîit display 
Ere scatliecl by His anger it fades away. 

Soon as tlie sun in tlie zenith shines 

'***•• • 

The golden light to the west declines.” 

Zulaikha answered : “ My lanij) and eye, 

I need no moonlight when tliou art nigh. 

If I may not be dear in thy sight, to be 

The least of thy slaves were enough for me. 

• • •*!/,. • • . • • 

But canst thou not treat her in lïeiitler mood, 

v. .,•••. ’ • .• ... •/ 

And free her from sorrows of servitude ? 

Ho ontward sign will thy handmaid sliow, 

But lier heart wi.ll long and lier bosom glow. 

Wby dost thon deem me a foe ? Thon art 

Dearer to me than mine own dear heart. 

And wliere is the fool who would add a care 

To double tbe load which his lieort must bear ? 

What dost thou fear from my hate ? My hearfc 

By the sword of thy love has been cleft apart. 
*»' J »* ( * , , 

Ah, kiss me; the touch of thy lips will restore 

The rest of mv soul that I sorrow no more.” 

■ •;. • :V . 

“ Hay, my sweet mistress,” thus Yúsuf repliecl : 

“ In duty’s bonds I am cliained and tied. 

From tho patli of service I may not stray: 

There tliou commandesfc and I obey. 

More than snch duty forbear to claim ; 

• f • * •“• * • • " 

Make not thy love my dishonour and shame. 




serve 


Trtie service rejoices a mastei; duu suu 
A slave lie continues wlio serves liim ill.” 

“ Rare jewel,” slie answered, “compared with thee 
The meanest slave’s rank were too high for me. 
■TPnr nnnlt alifrht tn.slc. when my voicc is lieartk 


Thexr ready servxce can i rexuse, 

And thee for the task or the message choose ? 
The eye is connted oi: liigher worth 


morn 









EXCUSES. 
















The sina'er continues 


in tlie days of old 


And dark red roses slied perfume round. 

The bonghs of fclie trees in that pleasant place 
Were twined like lovers in fond ernhrace. 


Whose neck witli its anmlet arms was girt. 

The rose lay couehed on lier leafy bed, 

Änd the pine reared a tent for her languid head 
Ä plain prepared for the orange tree lay, 

Eeady wlth ball and with stick for play. 

In that garden of bliss where no ill might befall 
It might win from ; all comers the vietor’s ball. 






TJ-IE GARDEN. 
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TIIE GARDEN. 



and basil embraced in tlieir mirtli, 
And lilce delicate silk was tlié verdure of earth. 

;In the garden of bliss were two fountains, graced 
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Each like the otlier in form and size, 

They were near together like beautiful eyes 
Smootli was the marble; its polislied face 
Showed of the chisel and saw no trace. 
Efe’er could the eye of the keenest see 



Xone who saw them forbore the thought 

That of one solid piece thc wliole work was wroughfc. 
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One hrimming foimtain—for so she willed— 
With milk, and the other witli lioney tliey filled 
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’ight moon fed 


Qïi. milk or honey as faney led. 

And between them hoth was a throno, a seat 
Eor a darling of Heaven like Yúsuf meet, 
Hither she sent him. Her hearfc was renfc, 

a slow consent. 
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The nightmgale sang to the morning air: 
“ A fair gardener comes to a garden fair. 
ïhe garden is heaven itself, ’tis well 
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If.fpr tliy love I must sigli in vain— 

A tlionglit tliat poisons my days with pain— 
Love 3 if thou wilt, these fair maidens: he 


Kinder to them than thou art to me 
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Keath the palm-tree’s shade she would watch and w.ait, 
And count herself blest with a stolen date. 

So Yúsuf was set on the splendid seat, 

An d she leffc for tribute her hearfc at his feet. 

She called about him that fair yoimg erowd, 

And her head in obeisance each cypress bowed. 

She turned to fche palace her steps: behind 
With her love was her heart and her soul and her 
inind. 
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The lover is true who eonsents to go 

o 

Far from his love if she wills it so, 

Oheys her pleasure and hears, content, 

The hitter sorrow of banishment. 

Parting is torture, hut sorer pain 

Is to live in her presence when hope is vain. 
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âerayed like a bride witb tbe golden ligbt 


Of stars on her dark robe came queenly Mgiit 


The Pleiades strung from ber ear she wore, 


And her hand the full moon for a mirror bore. 


His youthful attendants round Yúsuf stood 


In the cbanns of tlieir frolicsome maidenhood 


Eanged in a ring round his seat they strove 


To capture his hearfc in fche snares they vove 


“ Corne to me, comesaid the first, “ and I 


Will give thee the sugar these lips supply. 


Steal what thou wilt from my mouth, and eat 


Like a parrot, the candy, and find it sweet, 


One shot a glance from her bright eye, and, “ 


Fairer,” she said, “ than all words can sliow, 
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I mark thee with world-seeing glances; eome iiigh 
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And be thon the apple thafc shines in mine eye.” 


One said, as her silk-vesfcured form she displayed 


Let fchy head on this cypress be tenderly laid. 


Wkere wilfc tbou look for sweet slumber, denied 


If thon take not thy resfc by this cypress’s side ? 
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Öne twisted a ring of lier tress witli a sigli: 

■ ' * - S. ' : • 

“ Alt, like a ring lieadless and footless am I . 1 
Open the door, to thy breast will I cling; 

Let me not hang on tliat door like a ring.” 

One to her shoulder the loose sleeve drew, 

• • . ■ ■ ... 

And her roimded arm was exposed to view: 

“ Let this arrmlet lie round tliy neck to keep 
The evil eye far from thy gentle sleep.” 

One twisted a hair round her dainty vnist: 

Tlms with one hair was another hair graced. 

“ Oh, circle my waist with thine arm,” cried she, 

. • t • ' * , ' ' 0 • ' 

“For my sonl has fiown to my lips for thee.” 

Thus in order each rose-lipped maid 
Her snare of temptation to win him laid. 

Those flowers of the garden, though fresh and bright, 
Were but as weeds in his steadfast sight. 

He looked on each temptress, and saw in her, 

If not an idol, an idol-worshipper, 

And only one wish in his heart he knew, 

To lead them to worship where worship is due. 

The faith that was in him made strong his speech 
To banish all douht, and the truth to teach: 

Beautiful maidens, whose charms are worth 
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sons of earth, 
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Without head or foot ,? îs a common expression to signïfy uiter 
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Âncl scorn low pleasures unworthy of you. 

One God is above us: all those who stray 
Will ïle guide aright to His perfect way. 

He watêred our clay with His merey’s dew, 

And the seed of knowledge He set there grew 
Till the young plant rose from the parent roofc, 

And kore in earth’s garden the perfecfc fruit, 

Yes, the tree springs liigh from the lowly sod, 

And hears fruifc for those who will worship Cfod; 
Lord of the worlds, the One God must be 
Served and worshipped, and only He. 

Oh come, and to Him be our worship paid; 

We are poor, indeed, if we lose His aid. 

9 

Lefc us bow the heads which He gave, and fall 
Low on our knees to the Lord of all. 

• I * * •••• *4 •***'* 

Shall the foot and the head be deemed equal ? How 
Shall a sage to his fellow in worship bow ? 


Will he urave for himself a fair idol, and moan 




For the love of the image he carved of stone ? 

Hay, he knows of whafc stuff tlre fair image is made, 
He knows how the service of love would be paid.” 

From the fall of night fcill the morning broke, 


To the listening maidens thus Yúsuf spoke. 

Eäch lip sang his praise, and the penitent crowd 
Their heads in obedience before him howed. 
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Tlien lie taught tlie trae faith with his moving speeeh, 
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And the pure honey sweetened the lips of each. 

Ah, blessed honey! One drop has power 
To sweeten a life till the dying hour, 

Tor all, save the I)evs 3 who refuse to heed, 

In their hlindness, the strength of the holy ereed. 

But no ill from their evil eye can betide 
The sage who makes the true Faith liis guide. 

Ziüaikha rose at the break of day, 

And joyous to Yúsuf she bent her way, 

She looked on the maids as they stood round the youth, 
And drank from his lips the new words of truth. 
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She looked on the idols, in dust o’erthrown, 
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And the rosary clasped, and the broken zone. 1 
Lips praising the Lord Almighty she heard, 

And saw eyes to new worship attuned and stirred. 

“ Thou art from thy head to thy foot,” she cried, 

" • • • * •• *\ 

“The disturber of hearts, and their joy and pride. 

A new light gleains from thy glorified brow 
With a beauty I never have marked till now. 

What hast thou done that this lustre and graee 
Should open the door of new charms in thy face ? 
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What drug hast thou eaten to give thee this gleam, 
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And raise thee o’er earth’s brightest darlings supreme ? 
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A glory upon tb.ee to lieigbten tliine own. 

nigh, 

And most lovely are lovers wlien loved ones are by.” 
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From her rosebud mouth the gay words eame fast; 

But he opened no petal: she ceased at last. 

While his lips were sealed m silence there carne 
A rosy flush, o’er his cheek, of shame. 

Abashed in spirit, he looked not round, 

But kept his eyes silently bent to the ground. 
Zulaikha saw that he still was stern, 

Aitd no pitying glance on lier eye would turn. 

She lit in her hosom the torch of regret, 
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Deep in despair was Zulaikha, slain 
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Witli tlie love of tlie boy wliom slie wooed in vain. 
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'öïie nMit she snmmoned her nurse to her side, ;. :m'^mm^ 
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Wiiere gently she hade her he seated, and 
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“ Strength of this frame when my limbs are weak. 
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Lamp of my soul when thv light I seek, 

Tliy Bursling owes tliee each breatli tliat. she - : iä 3 Fé^raîj 
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If she lives, the sweet milk of thy love is the cause. 
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Love more than a mother s, too deep to he told, : ; -yh/yviiW:? 

*' • • '•/ . ; . . • , * * . • ## . *•*•'.*.. * • • / j ' . • , 

• t . • •*• * •• • •• • •. ••*•••* 

Has raised me up to the rank I hold. 
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IIow long must I pine with my fond bosom scarred, 

How long from tliat soul of the world be debarred ? 
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Wilt thon not aid me, and tenderly guide 

My feet to the harbour tliat still is denied ? ® 

What profits it me that.my palace walls hold 

• * • • • • ' • .*.**•**•./ 

My friend and myself, if that friend is so cold ? 
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ïhe lover, whose darling refnses to hear, 
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Is far from his love, though he seem to he near. 
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If spirit from spirit he still far away, 
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is } ” tlie nurse 
Thongli wliat were a Peri if set by tliy side ? 
gave thee thy heanty to steal from the wise 




g eyes 


If a painter of china thy form portrayed, 
And hnng in a temple the pieture he rnade, 



And their souls be the slaves of so fair a thing. 

On the monntain height if thy eheek were sliown, 
Love wonld throb and thrill in the hard flint stone. 
'When to the garden thy steps are led, 

Each dry tree raises his amorons head. 

Each fawn on the plains when thy form she spies, 
Would sweep thee a patli with the fringe of her eyes. 
When the charm of tliy lip dropping sugar is heard, 
Erom river and sky come tlie fish and the hird. 

Why art thou sad, when such beauty is thine ? 

Why yield to thy sorrow, and bitterly pine ? 

Shoot oiit from that eye hut one arrow, and thou 
Wilt conquer the hoy with the how of thy brow. 

Coil but a lock of those tresses, his feet 



“ ITow can I tell thee the cruel scorn,” 
Zulaikha said, “ that I long have borne ? 

Can I show my beauty to one whose eye 
Is bent on tlie groimd when my step is nigh ? 
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“Wfere I tlie moon, lie 'wönld tum; away;:;; ;;:-’r; 

* ’*.•*** î'». ** * ’ • • . ■ ••*• ,*** * •• # • • • i* » » i # 

* • »,*.* •* • * . • * * • • • ’ % -- * ; | • • « . w .• **•-*.’ •• 

The snn, lie would slirinlc from liis goldeïi ray. 

ïf, his o¥n eye’s apple, I lent liim ligîit, 
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Scarce would îie welcome tlie boon of sight. 

Ab.! if a glance on mine eye he would throw, 

The pangs that I snffer perchance he might know. 
Those griefs would find place in his heart; but he 
Would never languish for love like me. 
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’Tis not only his beauty that kills me; no, 
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Tis tîie colcl, cold lieart, wbere no spark 
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Âh! if hut a pang for my sake he had feltp'/>/; 


Thus with my lover I never had dealt.” 
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“ Thou whose beauty casts on the snn a shade —• 
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The nnrse tö her lady this answex/iha^fe^^ 
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f ‘ I have wrought a plan, and I trnst tliat rest / i : 
Will at length be thine from the thonght in my hreast. 
Bring forth thy treasure stored up of old, 

Lade a camel with silver, a mule with golcl. 

I will huild a palace like Iram fair, 

And a skilful painter sliall labour there 

• .*'' ** .«.*• • * I - 

Tq paint on the walls with sednctive charms, 

Zulaikha folded in Yúsufs arms. 
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If, for a moment, he visit the place. 
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He wiil see thee locked in his own embrace, 

Then will he yearn for thy toueh, ancl at length 

•* , .*•..*').* ' ' " . ' ' * . ••••«, 
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The love of thy heauty will grow to its strength. 
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Sûon will lie yield with his senses on fire, 

And naughfc will be left for tliy îieart to desire. 
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Sîie heard the eounsel: her hearfc was boid 
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She bronght forth the sfcores o£ her silver and 


gold; 
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And her wealth, fond fancies therewith to bnild 
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She gave to fche nurse to be sgient as she willed. 
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Tïïey wlio raised the dome of this story say 
That the nnrse, v/hom the plan of lier. brain made | 

Called in a wise master, his aid to lend, 

, • * • * , § • , . ^ 
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‘With a hnndred arts at each finger’s end; 
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A skilled geometer, trained and tried, 

Through the maze of the stars a most trusty guide 
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He had learned his figures from Almagest, 1 
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Aûd liis problems were tronbles to Euclid’s rest. 

If he found no compasses. ready at Iiand, v 

/ / *•*•** • * ... • ' *• 

Two fingers drew deftly the circle he planned, 




Withont the kelp of a rule he drew. 

,'•..• . » • . . 

ITe had mounted up to the seventh sphere 
And huilt in Saturn a-belvedere. 

If his hand hut tnrned to tlie mason’s saw, 
The stone grew soft as the clay for awe. 


Wondrous and fair were the works he wrought 





Tlie endless plain of the world on the space 
Of his fmger-nail he could truly trace. 


witb. 

drew 


heightened 


charm in the sketch he 


The shape of a fairer creation grew. 

There was life and soul in the drawing when 

.. . ' • ’ ’ • ‘ * I * • 

The lines were sketched hy his artist pen. 

If his fîngers had graven a bird of stone, 

It had risen up in the air and flown. 

By the nurse’s orcler his hand of gold 
Began the work on the plan she tokl 
There was hope in the sheen of the polished walls, 

• '••#* • % i 

And the dawn of bliss gleamed through the stately 

‘ 1 tfr . . 

halls. 

The brightest marhle adorned the floor, 

And ivory shone on each ebony door. 

Witîiin the palace were chamhers seven, 

• •••*'* •* * * *• • i i i t • • •••• , , 

In numher and sheen like the storeys of heaven, 

I’ure and polished and fair to view, 

Each wrought of stone of a different hue ; 

The seventh, fair as the seventh sphere—• 

AU words, all painting would fail me here—- 
Eorty gold pillars upheld, inlaid. 

With iewels, and beasts and birds nortraved. 
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each column a musk-deer leant, 
i’ed in the gold was the precious scent; 
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Ând peacocks 

But a special marvel, eclipsing tliem, 

'W'as a sliady tree -witli a silver stem. 

Xever a man inigkt its like bekokl, 

Witk lea.ves of turkis and kougks of gold. 

On eack kranck was a kird, a wonder of skill, 
Witk emerald wings and a ruky kill. 

Tlie painter tkere, to his orders true, 

Tke forms of Zulaikha and Yúsuf drew, 

Like lovers kotli of one keart and mind, 

With tke arm of each round tke otker twined. 
Like keaven was tke ceiling, for wrougkt tkereon 

Tke sun and tlie moon in tkeir glory skone. 

■ . • ; • ’ • * 

Xn tke prime of Spring on tke walls outspread 
To tke woudering view was a brigkt rose-héd, 
And tke eye migkt rnark in eack narrow space 
Tke rose-sprays twined in a close emkrace. 
‘Wkërever tke foot on tke carpet stepped 
Two lovely roses togetlicr slept. 

: Searck tkrougli tke palace, no spot was tkere 
Bufc skowed a type of tkat keauteous pair. 

TJnder tke foot, overkead, and around, 
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An ernklem of two kappy lovers was found. . 
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r’Tke love of Zidaikka still grew meanwhile, 
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wrougkt in pnre gold displayed 
plumes in tke long colonnade. 
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Äs the idol-lioHse met her eager gaze, 
With fiercer fire was her heart ahlaze. 
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a new pang 


tlirougli the loYer's 
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When he looks on. the pieture of her he loves hest 
The fair lines of her features his woes recall, 

And he sinks in his sorro'w love's helpless thrall. 
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ZüLAlKHA opened lier hand and decked 
ïlie finished work of the Arcliitect. 

Tissue of gold on the floor was strown, 

And its beauty enhanced with a golden throne. 

... * • • • • . , • • • .• 

• . • • • • 

JeweUed lamps on the walls were hung, 

••'•/'* • • • ' , 'i • * • * 4 . \' 

And odorous lierhs were heneath them fiung. 

She gathered together all things most 

••*'.%•*_!• • • • . . • 

And unroüed the carpet of pleasure there. 

But amid the charms of the sumptuous hall 
She longed only for Yúsufi far dearer than all. 

A heavenly palace is dark and dim 

To a lover whose darling is far from him. 

# •_ • • . / * •••• * *. , • • •• • 

Slie would summon Yúsuf, once more they would 
rneet: 

/ • • * " , . • . # * •*.**.> 

She would set him high on a princely seat 

She would woo his beauty and win success 
With her tencler guile and her soft caress 

i ••• . • 

Or feed on his lips and beguile her care 

I . • ’ • • * “ \ ‘ e * -5. • ’ • I*’... ... • ' . 
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With the tangled locks of the rebel’s hair. 
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To her peeiiess form and lier perfeet faee. 

ïler beauty needed no art, and yet 
A enrrent stamp by its aid was set. 

Tlie rose of tbe garden is fair to view, 

But lovelier still witb ber pearls of dew. 

Sbe fresbened tbe tint of ber roses and spread 
A livelier bue wbere a bud was dead. 

Sbe darkened tbe line of ber eyebrows, so 
To ourve tbe new moon to a full rainbow. 

Her bair, like tbe musk of Cbina, wbicb fell 
In long black tresses sbe braided well, 

And tbe pink of ber delicate neck between 
Tbe coils that bung over ber sboulders was seen. 

Sbe prepared tbe spell of ber witcbing eye, 

And darkened tbe lid witb tbe jetty dye. 

•' **•••**. ' ' ' * , ' . * • • 

She sét bere and tbere a dark spot on ber cheek, 

And tbese were tbe words tbat ber looks would 
. speak: 


ii 



is so fair, love, that I at tbe view 


Consume, heart and soul, like tbe seeds of tbe rue. 
Her fingers deftly witb benna sbe stained, 


„ 5 ? 1 



But a painter coloured ber palm witb care, 

• . * • • .. 

For witb tbis a picture sbe boped to snare. 

*' i • 1 •* t . ».* t . • - - . 

1 The seeds are black and are burnt as charms 
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TJie jujube’s tint, on lier filberts spread, 

Spoke of tears of blood that her eyes had shed. 
The fair new moon 1 2 of eaeh delicate naü, 

Came full înto sight from the shrouding veil, 


That the new inoon 


of bliss might at length 


And annotmee that tlie feast of her joy was near. 
Beside her eheek was an earring-set, 

And a moon and a star in conjunetion met. 

Ah, might that meeting herself nnite 

With the moon of the Faitli, the wide world’s 


delight! 
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Across her hosom, like sweet flowers grown 
To perfeet heauty, a scarf was thrown. 

Then she drew on a delicate smock, and her skiri 
Filled with roses the folds of the jessamine, 

' • . , • • • • l 

Which looked to the eye like a stream that flows 
över a garden of tulip and rose, 

A wondrous stream, of fine silver made, 

Where two fishes :i at rest on two arms were laid. 
On each wrist a fair bracelet shone to enfold 

Each glittering iisli with a collar of gold. 

***/** .*••..• : t ,*••*•• 
*•.*•* •“ “ • •• • / • 

So hy her .cheek and her hand was it shown 


1 Thé whîte of the nail. 

• *••»• . * . * • • . ** • •••«** 

2 The appearance of the new moon at the end of Earaazan, the 

Musalman Lent, is eagerly looked for, as the long 
Aer longshapely kands.,;- y 
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Tliat lier cliarms from the moon to tlie Eisli 1 Avere 

• x'. •' .,’••• * l • # * ’ ’ • .. • • • • • 

lmown. 

îfext the lacly her fonn arrayed 
In precious tissue of China hrocade. 

She shone so bright in that robe, Chinese 
To her as an idol had bent tlieir knees. 

On her jet-blaek garner of hair was set, 

Of pearl and gold mingled, a coronet. 
jSTo peacock, proud of his jewelled plumes, 

Could move more bright tlirougk the splendid rooms. 
She reckoned on conquest, for who could withstand 
The charms seen in the mirror she held in her hand ? 

• i • 

Those charrns she assaved, and the mirror told 

V * 

That the beauty she trusted was current gold. 

As she thought of her treasures her joy rose high, 

And nothing was wanting save one to huy. 

She sent lier maidens and bade them call 

Yrisuf to visit her new-built hall. 

• •*••**• •* * * ' • \ 

He came, bright, nohle, and mild, like the sun 


Ancl the moon and Mercury joined in one. 

Ho mixture of clay made his nature base, 

*l ••.**% . 

And light, all light, were liis brow and face. 

* . * • * 1 * . ’ . • 

One glance from that eye, and the world is aglow: 
He speaks, and all nations his utterance know. 


1 Her clieek is the moon above the earth, and her hand the Fish 
whieh the eartlï rests. 
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ZnlaiHia saw, and tlie flarne rose liigîy 
Like tîie spark tîiat falls wliere tlie reeds are dry. 
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5£ Purest of creatures, tîiou larnp to guide 
The eyes of those wlio see best, SJ she cried. 

“ 0 servant faithful and prompt to ohey, 
lïlgli favour and grace should thy eare repay. 
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Thy dutiful love I ean never forget, 
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Aïid my glory and pride is my collar of clebt, 
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Come, and to-day will I labour to sliow 
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Some slight return for tlie debt I owe : 

Nay, long in the record of time shall live 
The meed I bestow and the thanks I give.” 

Witli gentle eharm and resistless sway 
To the first of the chambers she led the way. 

Soon as the door of pure gold he passed, 
With the lock of iron slie closed it fast. 
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The door she closed, but the secret nursed 
Deep in her heart from her lips outburst, 
Thus she acldressed him: ££ 0 thou, the whole 
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Wish and clesire of my hungry soul, 

Thy vision appearecl in my dreams and begniled 


• •* * • . 

‘A l/ 

; ^ 


The sleep from mhie eyes when I yet was a ehild 
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Por ever witli me : I loved thee so well. 
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seen thee, to find thee here 
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was dear. 
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IN THE PALACE, 



And no sweefc comforfc my woes relieved. 

Affcer long pain I was blest to Leliold 

Thy face; but hope fled, for thine eye was cold. 

. . •*, •• • • • 

Look on me no longer with eyes so stern; 

Oh, one word of love, one word, in return I ” 

He bent Ms head as he answered; “ Thou 
To whose bidding a hundred high princes bow, 
Eelease me from this sore burthen of woe, 

And freedom of hearfc on thy slave besfcow. 

Hear lady, longer I wonld not be 

In this curfcained chamber alone witMthee, 

- ‘fix y 

Eor thou arfc a flame, and the wool is dry: 

The wind art thou and the musk am I. 

Is the wool secure when the liame burns fasfc ? 
Shoulcl the musk be left to the boisterous blast ? 
His eager words to the winds she threw: 

• Ö * • * • 

To the second chamber the boy she drew. 

Again she fastened the door: again 
The hearfc of Yúsuf was renfc with pain. 

She liftecl the veil of the days gone hy 
Ancl poured oufc her grief with a bitter cry: 

“ How long wilt thou scorn me, Oh! thou more 

• % - • ' * 

Thau my soul, and rebel when I fall at thy feet 
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IN THE PALACE . 
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For 1 hoped in iny liearfc tliat, pledged to obey, 

ÏIiou wouldsfc be my comforfc and joy and stay. 

Bnt no order I give tbee wilfc tlion fulfil, 

And thou. seekest eaeh path save tlie path of my will 
“ Sin is not obedience,” lie answered; “ shame 
ÏTe'er may be linked with true dnty’s name. 

Each act defying the Master’s law 

i , ' . . > N ' , « i 

Is in true service a breach and fiaw; 

And never mine be tlie power or will 
ïo break His law by a deed so ill.” 

• . • * 7 

Onward from chamber to chamber tliey strayed, 

And in each for a little their steps delayed. 
jSTcw arfcs of temptafcion in each she plied, 

*!>,, • • " / • , • ," • • • ’ * . • .* * • • • «*• ••••,- • •(;• i. • 
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In each new magic and charms were tried. 
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Through six of tbe rooms she had led him, still 
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She won not the game though she played wifch skill. 

... ii .'..■.. ■ ■ . ’ • . . ’ ■ . • •. .. . ■■.■.'■ 

Ûnly the seventk was leffc: therein 

Lay her strongesfc hope that afc last she mighfc win. 

In this way was nothing of dark despair, 

For hlaek to her eyes seemed white and fair. 

If no hope from a hundred doors appears, 

Eat not thy heart nor give way to tears. 

For yet one door thou mayst open and see 

A way to the place where thou fain wouldst be. 

.#* * . *• * * * “ ! . • . 

a 1 A n öjlusion to the game of draughts, the Persîan board contaîn 

and tlie game being called “ shashdar / 7 
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These axe tlie worcls of tîie Larcl wlio sin«3 
This ancient story of mystic things. 

To tlie seventli chamber tlieir steps they bent, 

And Zulailvba cried in ber discontent: 

“ Pass not this cliarnber nnnoticed by, 

And lay tliy foot on this loving eye.” 

He entered and sate rvliere slie bade liim: again 
She fastened tlie door witli a golden cbain. 
hlo spy, no stranger migbt tbere intrude 
To break tbe cbarm of tlie solitude. 

’Twas made for tbe loved and tbe lover alone, 

And tbe dread of tbe censor was tbere unknown. 


Tbe loved one’s beauty was tbere more brigbt, 
And tbe lover’s keart sang a song of deligbt. 
Ho more was tbe bosoins soft fiame concealed, 

a limitless field. 


And the spirit of love bad 


Pull, eyes and lieart, of tbe flame slie fanned 
She seized in wild passion ber darling’s band, 
And witb gentlemagic of words most sweet, 
Haif led and balf drew bis slow stens to a seat. 
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Sbe tlirew lierself tliere "by liis side. Then broke 
A flood of Iiot tears from îier eyes, and slie spoke: 
“ Look on me, look on me once 3 my sweet: 

One tender glance from tliose eyes, I entreat. 

Tlien if the snn saw my glacl face, ke 
Moon-like migkt borrow new liglit from me. 

How long wilt tkon see my poor hearfs distress ? 
How long wilt tliy lieart be so pitiless ? ” 

She told her love, ancl lier sorrow woke 
With a pang renewed at each word she spoke. 

Bnt Túsuf lookecl not npon her: in clread 
He lowered his eyes ancl he bent his head. 

Äs he looked on the ground in a whirl of thought 
He saw his own form on the carpet wrought, 
Where a becl was fignred of silk ancl broeacle, 

And himself by the sicle of Znlaikha laid. 

,'From the pictnrecl carpet he looked in quest 
Of a spot where his eye might, nntroubled, rest. 
He looked on the wali, on the door; the pair 
Of rose-lipped lovers was painted there. 

He lifted his glance to the Lord of the skies: 


That pair from the ceiling still met his eyes. 

>.•*••***•; . • * 
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Then the heart of Yúsuf would fain relent. 
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The hofc tears welled froni her hearfc to her eyes, 

And she poured out her voice iu a sfcorm of sighs 
“ Lisfc to my prayer, thou sweet rehel, and calin 
The pangs of my hearfc ■with thy healing balm. 

Thou arfc Life’s Wafcer: these lips are dry; 

. • . * ^ ( * 1 • . * 

Thou arfc life for ever: I fainfc and die. 

As thirsfcy eyes when no water they see, 

As fche dead without hope, so am I withoufc fchee. 

Tor years has my hearfc in its love for fchee bled. 

And, fasting, outworn, I have fcossed on my bed. 

Oh, lefc me no longer in misery weep: 

Give my body its food, give mine eyelids their sleep, 
Oh, hear my entreaties: on thee I cali 
In the name of the God who is Lord over all; 

By the exeellent bloom of that cheek which He 
gave, 

. \ . ‘ ‘ ' . ' .• • . . * •' . 

By that beauty which makes the whole world 

^ 1 • • # • t ' 1' • 

slave; 

By the splendour that heams from that beautiful brow 
That bids the fullpnoon to thy majesfcy bow ; 

By the graceful gait of thafc cypress, by 
The delicate bow that is bent o’er thine eye; 

’är • ‘ • ••'• - ‘ 

By that arch of the temple devoted to prayer, 

*. • • , 1 

By each fine-woven mesh of the toils of thy hair; 

By that charming narcissus, that form arrayed 
In the sheen ancl glory of silk brocade; 
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By tliat secret thou callest a mouth 

Tliou callest the waist of tliat body most fair; 

By the musky spots on tliy clieek’s pure rose, 

B} r tlie smile of tky lips wiien tkose bnds unclose; 
By my longing tears, by tlie sigh ancl groan 
Tkat rend my heart as I pine alone; 

* > • . .4 * * • • • _ • 

By thine absence, a mountain too heavy to bear, 

By my tkonsand fetters of grief and care; 

By the sovereign sway of my passion, by 
My carelessness wketker I live or die; 

Pity me, pity my lovelom grief: 

Loosen my fetters ancl grant relief: 

' ’ t 1 ' . • ... " ’ 

An age kas seorcked me since over my sonl 
The söft sweet air of thy garden: stole.. ; . r y:p-- 

Be the balm of my wounds for a little; sked 
Sweet scent on tke heart where tlie flowers are dead. 

i * . • • . • 

I lnmger for thee till my whole frame is weak: 

Oli, give me the food for my soul which I seek.” 

“ Pair danghter,” said lie, “ of the Peri race— 

But no Peri can match thee in forrn or face— 
Tempt me no more to a deed of skaine, 
îJor break the fair glass of a stainless name. 

Brag not my skirt through the dust and mire, 

*•)••• •*,* .* • . •' . * • ; • % . • 

îTor fill my veins with unholy fire. 

tke Living God, tke greafc Soul of all, 

• * • • 1 • • _*«*,. " . ' . • • _ * * . . • % * 
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From wliose oeean tliis 'w.orld like a l3iit)ble rose 


And tîie sun by tlie llasli of His splendour glows; 
By tlie lioly line of my fatliers, ■wkenee 
I liave learned the fair beanty of innocence; 


î’rom whom. I inherit my spirit’s light, 


Ând throngh them is the star of my fortime bright; 
If thon wilt bnt leave me this day in peaee, 

Ând my tronbled soul from this snare release, 

Thou shalt see thy servant each wish obey, 

And with faith nnshaken thy grace repay. 

The lips of thy darling to thine shall he pressed, 
And the arms that thou lovest shall Inll thee to rest. 
Haste not too fast to the goal: .delay 
Is often more blessed tlian speed on the way, 

And the first paltry capture is ever surpassed 
By’ the nobler game that is netted at lastf’ 

Zulaikha answerecl: “ Âh, never think 
That the thirsty will wait for the morrow to drink. 
My spirit has rushed to my lips, and how 

Gan I wait for the jov that I long for now ? 

• \ 1 • • * * • • 

My heart has no pow r er to w T atch and w T ait 
For the tender bliss that will come so late. 


Thy pleading is w-eak, and no cause I see 



me 
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Then Yúsuf answered: “ Two things I fear 
The judgment of God, ancl the Grand Vizier. 
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If the master knew of tlie sliameful deed, 

Witk a kundred sorrows my îieart would bleed. 

Full well tliou knowest my furious lord 
Would strike me clead with his lifted sworcl. 

Änd tkink of tke skame tkat tke sin would lay 
On my guilty soul at tke Judgment Day, 

Wken tke awful book is unclosed wkerein 
Eeeording angels kave seored my sin.” 
fC Fear not tky master,” Zulaikba cried; 

At some kigk feast wken I sit by kis sicle, 

A poisoned cup from tkis kand shall ke take ? 

And sleep till Doomsclay skall bid liim wake. 

• / i • 1 ■• • ' ' • 

\ • • , • , ' i • 
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And tke God tkou servest, I kear thee say, 

Pardons His ereatures wko err and stray. i ; i i 

• ' ..*.*• ',*,•%*•.. *• • • . « . . * * • «• • * • ••• ' ,f i 

Still, tkeir sole mistress, tke keys I kold 
Of a kundred vaults full of gems and gold. 

AbL tkis will I give to atone for tky sin, 

And thy God’s forgiveness will surely win.” 

ft Ne’er can my keart/’ ke made answ r er, ft incline 
To injure anotker by deecl of mine ; 

Least of all my lord, who witk tender tkougkt 
Bade tkee clierisk and konour tke slave ke bougkt. 

. • , **• * • * * • . * • ** f * * .* 
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And will my God, wkom no tkanks can pay } 

Take a hrike to pardon my sin to-day ? 

• . . ! ’ . * * • . / . • - - - * • t • • • • . ' ' . ' I 1 * 1 . . .' 

Shall tke grace whick a life cannot buy be sold 
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“ 'O Iving,” slie saicl, “ to liigli fortune born 

7 tlirone and crown be tliine to adorn! 


My soul is the mark of the arrows of pain, 

And excuse on excuse thou hast marshalled in vain. 

,•/•••• • • * . • _ • . _ * • • "• ' . * , •*•• 

Crooked, contemptible, all unmeet 
For a noble heart is the way of deceit. 
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Qod grant that iny heart from deceit rnay be free, 

And let me not hear these pretences from thee. 

• ^ • * • * • ^ * • * • • • • • 

I am sorely tronbled: Oh, give me rest; 

Grrant, willing, nnwilling, this one request. 

/ • • I • • • * •*• 

In words, idle words. have my days passecl by, 

And ne’er with my wishes wouldst thon comply. 

A truce to pretences, or thou wilt repent 

That thine eye would not glow nor thy heart relent. 

•**.. *! *• . # 

• • • » 

A fierce flame has lighted the reeds of my heart; 

• • •' • •* * . t ' * , , * . • . . ", : • * 

Thou canst look on the flame and stand heediess apart. 

What boots it to hurn in this fiame of desire, 

If thine eyes be undimmed by the smoke of the fire ? 
Come, ponr a cool stream on the hot flame, if I 
Fail to melt thy cold heart witli the heat of a sigh.” 
For new excuses his lips unclosed, 

But with swift impatience she interposed: 

I ' i i . • "" - * * w . • •• i * * 

u My time tliou hast stolen wliile fondly I himg 

*•'••• */••*•••• . -. ". * . .* . .. i 

On the guiling words of thy Tlebrew tongue. 

FTo more evasion: my wish deny, 

And by mine own hand will I surely die. * 
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Unless tïiy warm arm ronncl rny neck I feel, 

I will sever tliat neek with tlie biting steel. 

If fonclly aronncl me thou wilt not cling, 

A streak of my blood shall thy neck enring. 

A lily-like dagger shall rend my side. 

And my smoek in bloocl like a rose shall be dyed 
Then shall rny sonl and my body part, : ; 

And thy guile no longer distress my heart. 

My lifeless corse the Yizier will see, 

And the crhne of the murder will rest on thee. 
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îhen imcler tbe earth, when the doom is passed, 
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Ueax this loving heart thou wilt lie at last.” 
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She drew from the pillow, distxaught 

A dägger, grey as ■ -tî^ "' 

fîre of fever, laid vT//y TT 

To her thirsty tliroat the bright colcl blade. 
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Up sprang Yúsuf; his fingers’ hold 
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Circled lier wrist like a bracelet of gold. 
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“ Master this passion, Zulaikha,” he cried; 
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Turn from thy folly, oh, turn aside. 

YYilt thou not strivê for the wished-for goal ? 
Wilt thou abandon the aim of thy soul ? ” 

She fanciecl his heart was relenting; she thought 
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ïïis love would give her the bliss she soughfc. 


•• •■ : .* ■•■' 

•• ;.,’>•..» ü 


•» .> 


i. 


.'•y.v • 






<• < 


>•>.': 1 
•î. ' V. V 








The gleaming steel on the ground shé threw 


r 


V y: i'ts 


• \ * \* • •• 


; , / • . / • - i . ; . * . . • . . - 

’»•*..••• . , •• *#•••» ,* • • •* * . • . •« ** . . ■ - 

f A|ii:,:hbpeVsprmig':.úp/m her:;breasf anew; 


i* «* ■ ■ v* 


•-i >..•>..< i. 


/ -■ ■«' 


»> 


....» î‘ 


iî .» 


, - • ■• > > 


\« t V 


>•. ?„••• V 


I \ * * ’ N 




•y- TAv-r 


.;•> - <■, 


•U'. • 

•*• • • * • * * / 

• * 4 * • * • **•* *• 

** , l,***. 

•*. ."•’" 

^ • i - . V 

- : A 

• - - • . **-.*• 


i. • % • • • • * " ! 

• • •, *- • • x • 

- •-;• • • 


' 


/ ;•. 

.•••. 

• • .. 

.. i ,.* ;• •*•. 

J; • • .0« 

* 

. * - 

** * * î* , *. 

" 


. »" 

“"•••.*• " “ ’ “ •• 


"ï. • * ’• .• • I.* 

" - . • 

.•; # 

• * ' 

'. •. 


- *4 

. • •/ •’* : * . ! 9 . *• ; • ‘ 

\ •• • ,• '•* * 

■ .* • ’ 

• * ' i ;* 

. ■; „V 

', * ; 

- . V; / 

J 

• ' 


X . 

: > * . *• * . "• 

4 .î. s *; 

• ’* ’. S ' * 

. V *• 




' >.'■:• ' 

* i ,*' 

• . *x v •: * 

.*>. # **j .* • 

• 

/.% ». * • • % • 

• / *. _ • * . 

. * X . . •• 


>• 


• * 4 . . " - * . * • 

, . * “•* • “ • / 


. - . _ •• - * - _* sJ*« 

. • • # * .4 ' 

• * . *v B m • ,y , r 

■ % * 


*\ - 
i*« < # 

/ * 

* *• 

• •.. 

. ... i # .' 

..■ ■.. • ' . 

. •. . ■. ’..»'■■• ; : 1 • 

’ *'. • v . . .<• 

* , ; 

***».* •* 

• * 

• • l ** ‘ ;••/ •■ ’ “ % 
**•* - * •;• * ,*• 
*..*', i •,> * 

I* * *,*• * *V “ • • , 

!•**•/ 1 * •*,*•» 

** ’ i > * * • ••• ’ * 

. /1 • .”*• . <f •*•• ... 

;**■.•, - ; -.*-■:. -1- 

,.*’•* ’■ .» •"•’ 7 ■ î * 

... . • .•..•* x / * . * . 

• ", *• * • ■ . s 

. * j / 

". *- / * . 

. * * ' 

“• " # 

i-" ’• 

• ,% • ; A . * y ; 

. *./ * * - - ■ *. • , -*, 

. • / 

• / . . 

- . .ïr ’ 

* ; ; «.«**; • *• . * *. '< 

* */ .* •' • - * • . < # . *, *• 

* *• •«,*, . ,* >r 

** • " "" 
■- . \ - *- “- 
* * .. 

«. 4 . 

*. / 

• /* * 


' 1 ' j * • “ 

/**, 

v • 

• ■■ •• ■ ■ • « •...•■ 
• .• .!■">' ; . •. • 

• • " " ’•• • ; • .•."';■■, •" ’ > : 

. <•«. \ *• \ 

/ *. *'• 

• .• •• / *. *• !• 

• 4* * *. ,•*< /. .*• 

** .V' . < 

. / . 

• * • *, "; / 

“ •.« •** • •' •« . X - 

,/ r ’* i — *• 

•“• .’! “ /.• % 


, “ - * •*• v - *T • " •/ m m : • • 


. % /. X V- •" - *«•. .* . . 

. .*• ‘4! • «• ' . 

" * .• * * 

• -*. 

. . î. "* 


*-“. 

• •’■ ■. ./.■•.' 'jc 1 ....;■ 

. 1 ' •':•'• ••/’ 
* / ..* . * 4 * . 

. .^ *. * ' 4 • '* . 

• •"/ 

js'*’." •'!•*• *; 1 

. * . / . * * .»* * , - 

~ . *' < s * 

.. . 

- * * ' / . «* 


• ; . *•*•.. V/* x / • •; 

. -» 

/ '•; i \.;>i ; :c\/ ; /. 


•* >t 

• .x «.' 

x , # . 

1 * • ‘ 


, ^ ,- 

. . .. .• . 

«'».* ■ ■ ■... ■ . ■• 

• * : ! '* * 

-••**. . . > *. •• 

•/•*// . z - 

J* ' ”.*••' / .*.* ! * " 


.:." ". 


.. . .« .•■• i • * * *• - • i« • • * ■ 

*4«* “• 

•v;. -y. .... - - : 


* V* . . 1 

• •/ . 

* '• 

i- • 


•*.«. • • • •• ■•.*•« . • • */ 
'Y'-/ < 

>*... * 4 *• * # ! # 

■ 1: •• -. 

. *:.;.*•■'’ >•;>’• ■ 
•. / . ... * • \ 
•’. • . • •' .•••.** . 

• 1 .cv* T. /* v . • 

• .*-.:**’- 

• • ï • 

• i'" 

; .■ =» •;-■.'•••:. •. 


•is'l-r:-.-' 1 ; v- : 

. i>’/',.'.l, • • ’. . • i * 

,*. . # «*., 

• ! %• 

< 

• . ;i. * 


• / • 

! . \ * «• •:•. • . *.* * *. «.s • - 

;’ ; # * ! /r •• *• 

r # ' # z'*! 

'„/\ ? 

■ ' " Â- 

•*».••• • • 

. * ’*• *' *"s 

y ■■>•••':/.' ■; 

**. ' * */v* • " *•>.’. ;. • 

; # 

• . - / •• 

•*■'•* € •’. 

: .‘ïï*\ •*». * : 

V • 

' 'ï :•':!•:’•.• •'T .\ • I 1 . •;*" *».'•”*• • ‘ 

- -■• .■-•.■ > .^ •: > » - 1 , • V • - 

■ YJ-. : 

:.• .-V ■ •;•• • .-. ...- .•.-■ »•.>•'< 
'\.*.. • . •; -/■« 

- - • •. «. , 

. » • • 

i * •“ " % 

‘ 

; * >*• 

fT'VvrtV-TIA/I 

,*t“**•’•’ *• % 

*. ’*4*.'* # . .. € ;• 

•*• / *• • 

*. • ’ •’ ■ 

i 

• r , 

’ = ,* V 
"... \ * 

.* • • ;.* 

• ." 4 

•* • • 

. • •! • • . 

t • 

•* 

*' i m • 

.* 11 * 

V. • .•/ 

.. *y i. 

y * ." • -.•■'*• * . * . *. •• 

* % ’ * • • • ' ••• •* .* hv • yZ •• 

/. *4 . • •*’ • 

*/ *i' *• * ; 

• • • .4 

• • 

*. ’•* • • • 

: \ •’■*’.* .**.• * v • 

% 9 *. •"* .*/ /.'•".*. *. * . . 

• .4 *. .• 

. ••-. s ' . *. 4 • 



» • X %. 

’... 













-• î ■•: 






’* ■ • 


,:-•/ ' • . • r 




FLIGHT, 


2X1 


She sugared his lip with a toueîi of her own 


One arm was his collar and one his zone. 
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With a long sweet kiss on his lips she hung, 

Ând an eager arm rô.nnd his neek was flung. 

One nook of the cliamber was dark with tlie shade 

• • * 9 * • " 
i % . . ’ . . • ... . . 

Of a eurtain that glittered with gold hroeade. 

And Yiisuf questioned her: “ What or who 

Is hehind the curtain concealed from view ? ” 
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“ It is he,” she answered, “ to whom, while I îive, 

My faithful serviee I still must give: 

» "•»,** • •" • • • 

Ä golden idol with jewelled eyes— 

, • » i ' 1 • , • * •• 

A salver of musk in his bosom lies. 
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I bend before him eaeh hour of the day, 

And my head at his feet in due worship lay. 

Before his presenee this screen I drew 
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To be out of the reach of his darkened view. 
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religion I wonld not be 
Where the angry eyes of my god may see.” 
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And Yiisuf cried with a bitter cry: 

“bTot a mite of the gold of thy faith have I. 
Thine eye is abashed before those that are dead, 
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And God Almighty sliall I not fear, 
Who liveth and seëth and ever is near ? 
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He eeased: from the fond dream of raptnre he woke ; * 
Trom the arms of Zulaikha he struggled and bröke. 
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FLIGHT. 


"Witli hasty feet from her sicle Iie sped, : 

And burst open eacb door on liis way as Iie fled, 

Bolt and bar from tbe stancbions be drew— 
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All opened before bim as onward be flew. 


i * i* j. - •>(■ 




, • . • •>■•.» . "•• .•• v 


• or :• .■ •• 


.9: •• •: ' ■!• 


.-v. 

■ .>■•■••••' i 


• •j •' * '■ !• 




. > ■■ 


v'.-; 


Of bis lifted fingur a key was made, 
Whicb every lock at a sign obeyed. 
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But Zulaikba caugbt bim, witb steps more fast 
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Or ever tbe farthest cbamber be passed. 

Sbe clutehed his skirt as be fled amaiig 

And tbe coat from liis slioulder was rent in twain. 

'Reft of his garment he slipped from her band 

Like a bud from its slieath wben the leaves expand. 
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Sliê rent her robe in ber anguish; low 
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• * • ‘ / '>\ . .. . •• . " . ; • , . ", . . < 1 . . . 

A bitfeer cry ffom ber heart sbe senfc, 

And uttered these words in lier wild lament; 

•V Vi 

“ Ab, wde is me for my luekless fate! 
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He bas left my beart. empty and desolate. 
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Ab, tbat tK,e game ffom my net sbould slip! 
Äh, tliat the honey sbould mock my lip ! 






A spider oneé, I have beard tbem say, 
Went fortb in :its bunger to bunt for prey 
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On a bough a fadcon bad taken ber stand, 
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Wbo bad fled fro.ni ber rest on a royal band. 
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ït Iaboured lono’ on this toil intent 
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At iength the falcon her pinions spread, 

Ancl the spider had nanght bnt the broken thread, 
I am that sprder: I weep and nioan, 

The single Iiope of my heart o’erthrown. 

Tlie vein of my Iiearfc is the hroken tliread, 
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And the bird wliom I lioped to ensnare is fled. 

Eaeh tîe to my life is now broken in twain, 

And the severed ends in my hand remain.” 
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The pen tliat has written tliis tale relates, 
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Tliat wlien Yúsuf fled tlirougîi tlie palaee gates, 
Soon as his foot in the court was set, 

The Grand Yizier and liis lords he mët. 

The inaster looked on his troubled faee 
And questioned him wîierefore he fled apaee. 
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Yúsuf was ready with apt repîy, 

; the question by. 
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The Grand Yizier took his hand in his own, 

Änd they came where Zulaikha sate brooding alone 

She saw them together, and eried, dismayed, 
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To her own sad spirit, “ Betrayed! betrayecl 
Moved by the fancy, in lou.d lament, 

The veil of the secret she raised and rent: 




•i , .••» 


ú" 


•A 


‘> ' 


•V\Yt 

. • • i ■ . 


I »1 . • 


> . • •. • 


•Vk’ 

{.h 


• .'••.• :/ 1. 
• • ••V 1 ’t 


,<ï. 


V'. 










.•• 


•; !' 




.fc-â 

:î£ - i 


c: 




j". 


• >'..• •< V 




... • . !*'• < 


W.i-Ü 

\..I : ; 

••<..>'.; !V’ 








::U>' 




'•>. 


.... j'b->>•'•'•“• 
1 •.;. ■• ••. . 7 '.••?' 


.•• <• 1 




• t ' ,\. •" *'i« 


- ' 


: ••' 


• 'V| 


< > 


< . • . •• I . X' 


..■•, . .1 
• • »• ?,• •• 


> \ 


'•,.> 


•'•< 


•>S:. 


••;,*•.t*. .• 1. 




' > I 


• '\l 




•f •'- 


'••tv’.v- 


•/. Gi 


• •..•.’ ' ! '••• 


••."'*• Ú ‘i 


> • > 1 . , • •>,’• > • 


.■ililîw 


I • J 

.'>'' •'. l'ï*' 

V : >•, ' a\ 


•A 




.*'•' ■ 




i 




V'.-.'J.*' 

i'i 


1 • 

. ;>’.k 


•->.; 


•\ 






/: :> 




• 

•'. i 


j .'{ 


f vv \ .V 
.* , . • , 


' . • ‘.. V 


I 




/ / */ 






..»‘W 


.\ ..'• >• 


• '• 


* 




,1 o 


1 •. -• 


;> .'r 


“ 0 Balance of Justice, what sentence is due 
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To îiim who fco folly thy wife would woo ? 
And, faîse to his cluty. has plotted within 
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The folds of his treason a deed of sin ? 
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“ Speak, fairest one, speak: let thy tale be clear. 

Who has thus dared ? 33 said fche Grancl Yizier. 
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lias done 

Tliis tîiing, whom thy favour has made a son 
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Freed from the trouble and toil of the dav, 

Here in my chamber asleep I lay, 

He came to the bed where alone I repose, 
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And would pliick the flower of the spotless rose; 
But the hand of the robber my slumber broke, 

Witli a start and a cry from my rest I woke. 

He started in fear when I raised my head, 
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And swift to the door of the chamber fled. 
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He fled amain, but I followed fast 
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And caught him ere yet from the paiaee he passed. 
I caught his garment, my strength outspent, 

And it split as the leaf of a rose is rent. 

The garment he wears on his slioulders view, 
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And see that the words which I speak are true. 
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How were it best for a little time 
To send him to prison to mourn his crime ; 

Or let the sharp lash on his tender skin 
Cure the wild boy of his wish to sin. 

Let the scourge he lieavy, the pain severe, 

That others in time may be warned and fear.” 
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His visage changed and his heart was stirred, 
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/Erom the path of justice he turned aside, ; 
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And Ms tongue was a sword of rebuke as he cried: 
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Ireasures of peaii and of gold I gave, 


"Wlien I weiglied out my jewels to purehase my slave 
I made tliee my son of mine own free grace, 
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Â.nd gave tliee beside me an laonoured plaee 
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The slaves of my honsehold oheyed thy will; 

They were gentle in speech and ne 5 er wished thee ill. 
I made thee lord over all that I had, 

And never would suffer thy heart to he sad. 

A folly and sin was this thought of thine: 

May God forgive thee the hase design. 
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In this evil world, full of grief and ivoe, 
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Ivindness responsive to kindness we owe. 
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But thou, all my love and my trust hetrayed, ■ 
My tendex äffection with ill hast repaid. ; 
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Thou hast hroken the hond which the meal had tied, 
And the pleclge which the salt had sanctifîed.” 

At tlie wrathful ivords of the Grand Yizier 
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He shrank like a hair when the ilarne is near. 
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He cried to Iiis master: “ How long, how long 
'Wilt thou hurthen the guiltless with cruel wrong ? 
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I’alse is the tale that Zulaikha has told: 




Her lie is â lamp when tiie flame is cold.' 

ITdm the man’s left side came the woman,: ; /Who 
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öxé : day Zulaikîiä beiield me rlrst ; 

A frantic passion îier keart kas nnrsed. 

Abont me ever slie comes and goes, 

• * ’ • 

And wifcb. soffc allurement ker fancy sbows. 

But ne’er liave I liffced mine eye to iier face., 
He’er bave I looked for a kiss or embrace. 

Whö am I, fcîiy servant, fchafc I sliould be 
The tempter of hei who is sacred to thee ? 

From earfchly wealth I had fcurned av»ay, 

To the pangs of exile my heart was a prey. 

A word from Zuliakha hade doors nnclose, 

And opened a way fco a hundred woes. 

She called me hither—lier spells were sweet— 
And drew me aside to this lone retreat. 

With passionate pleading her love she pressed, 
And made my bosom a stranger to rest. 

By many a bar for awhile detained, 

The gate of fche palace afc lengfch I gained. 

She followed fasfc as I fled, and tore 

Beliind from the shoulder the coat I wore. 
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This is the story I have to tell: 

This, only this and no more, befell. 

If thou wilt not believe I am free from guilt, 
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In the narne of Alîah do what thou wilt.” 
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Zulaikha heard, and in self-defence 

Called Heaven to witness her innocence. 
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She swore an oath on eacli saered tliing, 
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By the tlirone, and tîie crown, and the liead of tîie king 
By tïie rank and state of the Grand Yizier 
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Whom the monarch honoured and held so deaï. 
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When trouble and donbt in a suit arise, 
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An oath the place of a witness supplies, 
But ah. how oft, when the truth is known, 
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Has the shameless lie of that oath heen showm! 
Then she cried, as her tears in a torrent ran: 
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“ Brom Yúsuf only the folly began.” 

Tears, ever ready to flow, supply 
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Oil for the lamp of a woman’s lie. 
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Bed with this oil the flame waxes in power 
And destroys a whole world in one little hour. 

The oath of Zulaikha, the sob, the tear, 

Shut the blinded eye of the Grand Yizier. 

He gave a sergeant his order, like 
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The strings of a lute the hoy’s hearb to strike, 

That the vein of his soul might he racked with pain, 
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That the boy should he lodged in the prison till 
They had thoroughly fathomed the secret ilL 
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His liand on Yúsuf tlie sergeant laicl, 

And straigîit to tlie prison liis way lie made. 

.• !••**•• ... * • . • * • . * ' 

Tîie îieart of tlie captive witîi woe was rent, 

And tlie eye of complaint on tlie sky lie bent: 

' \ \ _ _ • ' , 

“ Thou wbo knowest all hearts,” he cried, 

“ And every secret which men would hide ; 

Who discernest the trne from the false, whose mighfc 
Save Thine only can bring this secrefc to light ? 

Since the lamp of trnth in my hearfc Thon hast placecl, 
Lefc me nofc witii the charge of a lie he cîisgracecl. 

Bear witness againsfc niine accuser, I pray, 

That my tratîi may be clear as the light of day.” 

He spoke in his sorrow; and straight to ifcs aim 
The shaft of his pTayer from his spirit came. 

In the court was a dame, to Zulaikha aliiecl, 

Who was night and day by Zulaiklia’s side. 

With her babe on her bosom. bufc three months old 

• • . * f. • " . • . 

She seemed her own soul in lier arms to hold. 
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Ho line in fche volume of life had it reacl, 
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; AndWs fcöngue like a lily’s no word had said. : 
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But it cried: “ Vizieï, Bé ’tîiy judgHleüt more slow, 

. * • . * * * . • * * * %•• ****.! 

And beware of tlie baste tbat will end in woe. 

: * • • . ■ ■ • - . ‘ ■ . ■ • • S. ; 

îfo stain of sin upon Yúsuf lies, 

But iie merits the grace of tliy favouring eyes.” 

, . i . * *••". 

In courteous words spalce tlie Grand Yizier 
In reply to tlie speecli wMcli lie marvelled to Iiéar 
‘‘ Q tîiou whom God teaclies to speak wliile yet 
Witli tbe milk of tliy motlier tby lips are wet 
Speak clearly and say wlio liglited the flame 

* *•* • • • • • y • •••••"•. 
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That has threatened the screen of my honour and 

fame.” WvjTAA 
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“ No informer am I,” said the babe, Cf to reveal 

éf • * # , • 1 # / • ' " • ' • * " • • * * *•••**, '• , * 

The secret another would fain conceal. 
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The tell-tale musk is so black in its hue, 
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For no folds will imprison the scent that 

• * ,*•»••,•** • •• •• •«,,•*/ 

through; 

Ând the screen of the petals that round her cling, 
Gives a charm to the smile of the rose in Spring. 

No secret I utter, no tale I tell, 

But I give thee a hint which will serve thee well. 

Go hence to Yúsuf; examine and note, 

Âs he lies in the prison, the rent in his coat. 
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If the rent in the front of the garment appear, 

. v . • ••*• • " . . • • 

The skirfc of Zulaikka from soil is clear. 

There is then no light in the. charge he brings, 
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Bufc if ;reäfc' be tüe back of tlie garment, he 

. * § . ; ’ • • ■ ■ • . • ■ • . • • . . • * ■ 

jFrom eliarge of falseliood and slander is free. 

Tîien faitliless Zulaiklia îias turned aside 

’ • * 

'From tlie päth of trutli and Iias basely lied.” 

Tîie Grand Yizier to tlie prison 'weîit, 

Ancl summoned Yúsuf, to view tlie rent. 

***** *••• • f ’ • I , • _ * •"•• 

.He saw fcîmt the garmenfc was torn behind; 
And he cried to tliafc woman of evil mind: 
Thou hast forged a lia, and thine arfc has sent 


The innocenfc hoy to imprisonment. 

.*•*'•'.*> * • • 

'What hast thou gained by thy crafty toils 

,•'•*• ’ % • ’ • , ' ' • 

Since tlie shame of thy deed on thyself recoils ? 

Tliou hast leffc the straight path and hast sullied tliy 

name, 

By wooing thy slave to a deed of shame, 

Trom the path. of honour thy feet have strayed, 

Amd on him fche guilt of thy siu thou hast laid. ; 

The arts and wiîes of a woman rend 

The heart of' a man, ancl tliey never will end. 

Those who are noble they bring to naughfc, 

And the wisest hearts in their toils are eauglit. 

0 that men from the plague of their arts were 
free! 

••.."* •’•.. * . * . * • • .1 *• * 

0 that treacherous woman might eease to be! 

Begone : on thy kriees ih repentance fall, ; 

And pray for forgiveness, thy faee to the waLL 
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Lef» tîie tears of contrition tliy penitence grace, 
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And tlie blot from tliy volume of life effaee. 


And, Yúsuf, set on thy lips a seal: 


This tale of dishonour to nope reveal 
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Enough that thy speech—for thy words were wise 
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Has shown thee guiltless and opened rnine eyes.” 


•!V/ ’ »». 


He spoke; then he turned from the prison: and 
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Eor tale and jest was his clement mood. 
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Ah yes; it is good to forgive and forget; 

But houncls e 9 en to merey itself should be set. 
If the man be too mild when the woman sins, 
There encls good-nature, ancl folly begins. 

Too patient a part, should thy wife offend, : 
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Malces a rift in tliine honour which naught can mend.' 
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Loys is ill snitecl witli peace and rest: 

Scorn and reproaelies beconm Mm best. 

Bëbnke gives strengtli to Ms tongue, and blame 
Wakes the didl spark to a brigliter flame. 

Blarne is the censor of Love’s bazaar: 

It snffers no rusfc the pnre splendour to mar. 

Blame is the whip whose impending blow 
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Speeds the willing lover and vakes the slov; 

‘ : ’ ' V • . . • ’ • ■ *• 

And the weary steed who can hardly crawl 
Is swift of foot when reproaches fall. 
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When the rose of the secret had opened and blown, 
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The voiee of reproach was a bulbul in tone. 1 
The women of Memphis, who heard the fcaie fîrst. 
The whispered slander received and nursed. 

Tiien, attacking Ziúaikha for right and wrong, 
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Their uttered reproaches were loud and long: 

‘ c Heedless of honour and name she gave 
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The love of her heart to the Hebrew slave, 














WQMEN OF MEMPIIIS. 



Wlio lies so deep indier sonl enshrined 
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That to sense and religion lier eyes are blind. 

Slie loves her servant. ’Tis strange to think 
That erring folly so^low ean sink; 

But stranger still that the slave she wooes 
Should scorn her suit and her love refuse. 

His'cold eye to hers he never will raise; 

He never will walk in the path wliere she strays. 

ITe stops if hefore him her form he sees; 
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I£ she lingers a moment he tnrns and flees. 

"Wlien her liffced veil leaves her' cheek e±posed> , ; 
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'Witli the stnd of kis eyelash his eye is closed. 

If she weeps in her sorrow he langhs at her pain, 
J4^d elosés eacb. door tliafc she opens in vhiiih-.W j'.Bh 
H niay be that her form is not fair in his eyes, 

And his pold heart refuses the profîered prize. 

If onee her beloved one sate with us 
He would sit with us ever, not treat ns tîms. 
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Our sweet society ne’er would he leave, 

But joy unending would give and receive. 

But not all have this gift in their hands: to enthral 
The heart they would win is not given to all. 

There is many a woman, fair, good, and kind, 

To whom nevër the heart of a man inclined; 
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: 4hd : many a Laila with soft black eye,;; ; 
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iThe| tears ; of: ;whpse;;heart-blopd : aremevëbd^ 
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' : - :; : ::':.';:Zûlaîkiïa- Jieard } and resentnient woke 

To punisli tlie dames for the words they spoke. 
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Sîie smnmoned tliem all from the city to share 
A smnptuons feast whieh she bade prepare. 

A delieate banquet meet for kings 

Was spread with the ehoicest of dainty things. 

Cups filled with sherbet of every hue 

Shone as rifts in a cloud when the sun gleams through. 

There were goblets of puresfc crystal filled 

With wine and sweefc odours with arfc distilled. 
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The golden cloth blazed like the sunlighfc; a whole 
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Cluster of stars was eaeh silver bowi. 

From goblet and charger rare odours came; 

There was strength for tîie spirit and food for the frame. 
All dainfciesfc fare tliat your lip would taste, 

From fish to fowl, on the cloth was placed. 

Ébiseä^ed tha^ their teeth had lent 

I’or almonds, their lips for the sugar sent. 

A mimic palace rose fair to view 

0 £ a thousand sweefcs of eaeh varied hue, 

1 • . / i * . • ; . . • • . •••• 

Where instead of a carpet the'lloor w r as made 
With bricks of candy and marmalade. 

Fruifc in profusion, of sorts most rare, 

Piled in baskets, bloomed fresh and fair. 
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Those who looked on their soft transpareney felt 


Thât the delicate 
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pulp would dissolve and melt. 
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Bänds of Boys and yonng maiclens, fine 


As mincing peacocks, were rangecl in line; 
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And tlie fair dames of Memphis, like Peris eyecl 
In a ring’ on their conches sate side by side. 


They tastecl of all tliat they fancied, and eacli 


Was conrteous in manner and gentle in speech. 
The feast was ended; the cloth was raised, 
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Ancl Znlaikha sweetly eacli lady praised. 

Then she set, as she planned in her wily hreast, 

A knife and an orange beside each guest: 
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An orange, to pnrge the darlc thoughts within 
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Eaeli janndiced heart with its golden skin. 

One hand, as she hade theni, the orange clasped, 
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The lmife in the other was firmly grasped. 

Thus she âddressed them: “ Dames 'fair ând sweet, 
Most lovely of all when the fairest meet, 
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Why should my pleasure your hearts annoy ? 
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Why hlame me for loving my Hehrew hoy ? 
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If your eyes with the light of his eyes were filled, 

Each tongue that hlames me were Irashed and stilled. 
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I will bid him forth, if you all agree, 

0 * * • “ . " f , 4 • « i' « • • • ^ 

And bring hhn near for yoiir eyes to see.” 
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This, even this,” ciied each eager dame, 
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“ Is the dearest wish that onr hearts can frame. 

»*...• ‘ * * , * .... , • . . . .*... . . . • . • .5 ... 

, ' " ! ! ." . * ; *• *•’.-. - > , • “ . * . - - " ; : 

••*. > t . . * * ‘ ; - - * , ... * * • * 

Bid: liim; come j let us look on the lovely :î âöbh| 
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Already ëharmêd, tliougli our eyes never fell 


On fhé Tuiitli we long for, we love him well. 
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These oranges still in our hands we hold, 

To sweeten the spleen with their skins of gold. 

Bnt fchey please us not, for he is nofc here: 

Let not one he cut till fcîie boy appear.” 

She sent the nurse to address him thns: 

“ Come, free-waving cypress, eorne forth to ns. 

Let iis worship fche gronnd which thy dear feefc 

| .1 , •* •**•/**••' ** • . • * *• ** •* . 

And how down afc the sight of thy loveliness. 

i • I • • i • * '» ' • • 

Lefc our love-stricken hearts be thy chosen retreat, 

• 1 • ' ' • •• 

And our eyes a soffc carpet beneath thy feet.” 

But he came not forfch, like a lingering rose 
Which the spell of tlie charmer has failed to imclose. 
Then Zulaikha flew to the liouse where he clwelt, 
Airnf in fond entreaty hefbre him knelfc : i ■ f 

TAÏf dariing, the light of these longing eyes, 

Hope of my hearfc,” thus she spoke with sighs, 

“ I fed 011 the hope which thy words hacl given; 

But that hope from my breast hy clespair is driven. 

For thee have I forfeited all: my name 

• , . • 1 , 2 ' • .. . . • * 
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I have found no favour: thou wouldst nofc Üiug 

• ' •/#.." • . * . “ 

Öne pitying look on so rnean a thing. 
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Yet let not fche women of Memphis seo 
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::Thafc I arn so hated and scorned by thee. 








/• 7- 


:* - » 


• •«' 


/ 


228 


TiïE TKOMJSiV OT MEMPHIS 


\ 

l»J* « 


Come, sprinlde the sält o£ thy lip to cure ; 
Tlie wounds of my lieart and tlie pain I eridnre. 
Let tlie salt be sacred: repay the debt 
Of the faithful love tliou slioulclst never forget.” 

Tbe lieart of Yúsuf grew soft at tlie spell 
Of ber gentle worcls, for she clianned so well. 
Swift as the wind from her lcnees she rose, 

Ând deckecl him gay with tlie garb she chose. 
Over his shoulders she drew with care, 

The scented locks of his curling hair, 
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Like serpents of jet-blaek lustre seen 

• , • * •' • • . ’ • ' 1* 
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With their twisted coils wliere the grass is green 

i • , , •, • , » . I '••*•,•, 
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A girdle gleaming with gold, round the waist 


That itself was fine as a hair, she braced. 
inarvel so dainty a waist could bear 

• •••»“• ... • • ?. • 4 • , ' , • , ,, , 

The weight of the jewels that glittered there. 
She g'irt his brow with bright gems; each stone 
Of wonclrous beauty enhanced his owm. 

O11 his slioes were rubies ancl many a gem, 

And pearls on the latchets that fastenecl them. 
A scarf, on whose every thread was strung 
A loving heart, on his arm w T as hnng. 

Â golden ewer she gave him to hold, 

*!.•*".***. '***"•***■■* ■ • , • ” . • *• * . • 

l witli a fillet of gold 
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r In her hand a basin of silver bore, 
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siiaâovdläke:. moved as he walked befere. î î: 
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ï£ a (lamsel îiad looked, slie at onee Iiad resi?ned 
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All joy of lier 1 i£e., all the peace of lier mind. 

Too weak were my toagae if ifc fcried to expres.3 
The charm o£ liis wonderful loveliness. 

Like a bed of roses in perfect bloom 
Tîiat secret treasure appeared in the rooni. 

Tbe women of Mempliis bebeld liim, and took 
From tliafc garden of glory fche rose of'.a iook. 

One glance at his beauty o’erpowered eacb soul 
And drew from tlieir fingers fclie reins of control. 

JEacli lady would cut tbrougli fche orange sbe held, 

■ • 1 • * • • • • 

* > . 1 , 

As sbe gazed on that beauty unparalleled. 

But sbe wouiided lier finger, so moved in lier beart, 
Tliafc slie knew nofc ber hand and tbe orange apart. 
One made a pen of her finger, to write 
On ber soul bis name who bad ravished lier sigbt— 

A reed wbicb ; struck with tbe point of the knife, 
Poured out a red flood from eacb joint in tbe strife. 
One scored a calendar’s lines in red 
On tbe silver sbeet of ber palm outspread, 

Änd eacli column, rnarked with tbe blood-drops, sbowed 
Like a brook wben tbe stream o’er tbe bank bas flowed. 

Wben tbey saw tbat youtb in bis beauty’s pride: 

“ FTo mortal is be,” in amaze tbey criecl. 

JSTo ciay and water composed bis franie, 

...Lh:;.0 .. •’. '' ' --.•'• ' ; : - g - .- : '- .. ; 

Bufc, a boly angel, frorn beaven be canle.” 
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Por liim have I suffered reproach and wrong. 

1 told îxim my love for liim, called him the whole 
Aim and desire of my heart and soul. 
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He looked on me coldly; I hent not his will 
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To give me his love and my hope fulfil. 


He still rebelled: I was forced to send 
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To prison the boy wliom I could not bend. 
In trouble and toil, under lock and cliain, 
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He passed long days in afiliction and pain. 

But his spirit was tamed by the woe he felt, 

• ••• " " " •**' i •• 
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And the heart that was hardened began to melt. 

Keep your wild bird in a cage and seö 

110^ eoon he forgets that he once was free.” . 

Of those who wounded their hands a part V 
Aöst reason and patience, and mind and heart. 
Too weak the sharp sword oî' his love to stay, 
Tliey gave up their souls ere they moved away. 
The reason of others grew dark and dim, 
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And inadness possessed them for love of him. 
Bare-lieaded, hare-footed, they fled amain, 
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that had vanished ne’er kindled 
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To sorne tlxeir senses at lenatli returned 
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But their hearts were wouncîed, their bosoms 
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Tliey were drunk. w ith tlie eup wliicli was full.to tüe 
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And tlie birds of tlieir hearts were ensnared by Hm 

• • • ' / • • ■ ‘ ‘ . • • 

TTay, Yúsufs love was a miglity bowl 

• • •••***. * • • * * 5 * • I 

Witîi varied power to move tbe sonl. 

One drank the wine till her senses reeled; 

To another, life had 110 joy to yield ; 

One offered her soul his least wish to fulfil; 

One dreamed of him ever, bnt mute and still. 

But only tlie woman to whom no share 

Of the wiiie was vouchsafed could be pitied there. 
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Wheït many rivals eompete, the prîze 

Waxes more clear in tlie winner’s eyes, 

• _ • * \ • 

When anotlier loves the fair maid yon seek, 

The love grows strong that before was weak, 

And the flame that languished bursts forth anew 
When eager rivals eome near to sne. 

; • • • § • . *. , i . , • • • 

• . • • • • . .**•.. • * # i . * / 

Thé flame fed afresh on Zulaikha’s 

And her heart niore strongly to Yiisirf inclined. 



Whom love had wounded in heart and hand: 

“ If ye think I had reason, forhear to chide 

• » • * % • n * • 

And blame me for love whicb I coulcl not hide. 
The door of friendship is open; be 
i riends in my tronble ancl prosper me.” 

They swept the chords of love’s lute ancl raised 
Their voices in time ancl excnsed and praised. 


“ Yes, he is lord of the realrn. of the soul; 



What ereature that looks—nay. even what stone 


pn; that’; lovely face, calls its heart îts o wn ? 
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Tliine excnse is sufficient, his loveliness. 

Brëatîies tliere a niortal beneatîr the sky, 

Wîio can look nnmovecl on that witching eye ? 

" . ' . ! ■ ’ ’ . * 

The lieaven has oft compassed tlie eartli, but wkere 
Has it seen a darling so brigîit and fair ? 

. * j * , 1 •* ••**•• 

Tbou bäst loved tlie sweet youtlï, but tbou art not t:o 


Thy soul is afire, but thy love is no shame. 

May his strong lieart touclied by thy pas: 
relent, 

And shame inake thy darling his coldness repent.” 
Thev ceased. On Yúsuf their eyes they bent, 

Aiid addressed him thus in admonishment: 

“ Joy of tlie age, from the east to the west, 

• * • * t • • 

The fame of thy virtue by all is confessed. 

TMs garden, where roses with thorns we see, 

Has ne’er grown a rose without thorns like thee. 
Stoop down for a liftle, and add a grace 

To that heiglit by deseent from thy lofty place. 

• /•*••• * . • 

Zulaikha is dust for thy feet to tread. 
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ïlow, 0 pure orie! wilt tliou be liurt 

*• •• , , / * ■ • . • 

By toúching the dnst for a time wdth thy sldrt 
One wish has Zulaikha : no longer refuse 
To grant the sole favour for which she sues. 
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If tliy wisli be to liave 110 desires of tliine own 
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Oh, leave not the thirsty to languish alone. 
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She has ■waitecl 011 thee, with thy wishes complied 
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Oh, let not tlie ineed of her love he denied, 
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Eegard her entreaties, no longer be coy, 
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För we fear in our hearts, 0 too beautiful bo} ; 


If thou still wilt rebel and no warning wilt heed 
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The fruit in the encl will be bitter incleed. 


:• ' 


«•• • 
••. ••• 




W 




She will wash out thy love from the depths of her soul, 
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And a deluge of furv will over thee roll. 
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Beware, and remember love turned to hate, 
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Will press the old friend with the sorest weight. 
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When over the bank the fierce torrents burst, 
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The mother will tread on the child she nurseci 
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She thfefitens a prison. Beware, heware, 
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Änä think öf tlie pains that await thee there. 
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’Tis narrow and dark like a tyrant’s grave, 
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Bar from it fly those who have lives to save; 
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'Where the foul air stifles the living breath, 
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Where wretches lie who are waiting for deatli 
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The hand of the hnilder has fashioned there 




îsTo narrowest passage for light or air, 
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Plague is the gift which the close air brings, 
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And its floor is the soil whence misery springs. 


The light of dawn never enters where 
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|?hA;Iobr:|sieldsed.:: witli the key of clespair 
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Narrow and blacker than pitcb, tlie cliains ■ 

; Afce'the only treasure tlie vaulfc contains. . 

There witliout bréad, without water,. lie 

f v ' r . .’ . ' '• * ' • . • . 

The weary wretehes wlio fain would die. 

•*'*•* •.*•*? • . • . ' • * . . V * *•• • 

Warders watch over them, tum by türn, 

And their eyes are fîerce ancl their words are stern. 
Köw say> shall such an ill mansiön be, 

0 heart-enslaver, a home for thee ? 

*•*•••• P* • # • • • * •’ • , • * • •..*** ... 

.. ’ • • • * . ' 

Let not thy heart be so cruel; spare 
Thyself and open the door to her prayer. 

, • i î • * • , • i ' 

*•» *»•••••* «t # .* 

Bend thy proncl head as a reed is bent: 

*••• * • * * • •*. 

» 1 * * • • • • • 

Banisli all fear from thy heart, ancl consent. 

Or if thy fancy perchance prefer 
More winning beauty aud turn from ber, 

To us in secret tby beart incline, 

And be ours for ever as we are tbine. 

Seej in our cbarms we are matchless; see, 

’ ■ ./ . , • . * * • • __'••• .• 

Moons ligbting the beaven of beauty are wé. 

Sîiame makes Zulaiîcba ber own mouth close 
Wben we open our lips wbence tbe honey flows. 

How can Zulaikba witb us compare ? 

Sö sweefc are we and so brigbt and fair.” 

He heard tbe voice of tbe cliarmers, and knéw 

Thafc tbeir zeal for Zulaildia was all imtrue. 

*»./•• . •• . • • \ ' * • 

Tbey would leacl Mm to swerve from bis faifcb and err. 
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But more for tlie sake of tîiemselves tlian of lier. - 
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His lieart was troubled, he: tiimed aside, : i : 

• - • m * • •*• • # . 

And 110 tencler look to tlieir looks replied. 

He lifted to keaven liis Iiands and prayed: 

<{ 0 Thou who givest the needy aid, 

Friend of the iiumhle recluse, the sure 
Help and refuge of all who are pure; 

Against the oppressor a strong defence, 

The lamp and heacon of innocence ; 

Their wiles torment me. The bolt, the har, 

The chains of the prison were better far. 

Years in a dungeon were lighter pain 

Tlmn to look on the face of tliese women again. 

* **•«»*' 

Thus our hearts grow hlind that we cannot see, 
And we wander farther and farther from Thee. 
If Tliou wilt not turn their devices aside 
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Who have strayed from the path and their faith denied 
Who will not permit me to rest and be free— 

If Thou w T ilt not aid nie, ah, woe is me.” 

For prison he prayed. Hor would God deny 

•••*•*•# * * « • 

The hoon he vsought v T ith his eager cry. 

But had Yüsuf a.sked at His hands release, 

The hoy unimprisoned hacl gone in peace. 

From the snares of the women the hird had flown, 
And the paîns of the dungeon he ne’er liacl known. 
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In vain tliey tempted liirn. ÜSTo suceess, 

Had the art of eacli wily idolatress. 

The pure soul of Yúsuf was still unmoved, 

Hay, firmer still by temptation proved. 

f » • * • • * • • *•• *•* • 

And like bats tliat flee ere the sun is bright, 

They despaired of the joy of his beauty’s light. 

Bnt tliey left not Zulaikha a moment’s rest, 

On her sorrowing sonl their advice they pressed. 

.Poor suffering creature,” ’twas thus they cried, 

“ IJnworthiest thou to be tlius denied ; 

Ho .Hoim’s child is like Yúsuf f'air, 

But he will not listen to grant thy prayer. 

We gave him rebuke and advice enougb, 

Äncl the file of our tongue we made sharp and rougli. 

,, * • *i #.'» # . • 

But his heart is hard, and he will not feel; 

The file 5 thougli rougîi, would not bite the sfceel. 

• <••**. • • * • • • .* ** . ' i 

Let the forge—his prison—be heated, so 

';.*’• • , . . * * § * . # * * * .•*.•* 

The stubbom iron will melfc and glow. 

•. . ‘ i . • , ■ • •' , 

When the metal grows soft in the ilame. the skili 

■ v : ' y’ ■ • : « 

Of the smith can fashion ifcs form at will. 
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If tlie softened iron thou eanst not moulcl, 

• # • • •• ’ . * w # - . ’ " ’ * • * I 

Why liammer in vain wlien tlie steel is cold ? ” , 
Slie trusted the worcls tliat the charmers spoke, 
And hope in her bosom again awoke. 

' . 4 ’• * • • • b • * •. .*.•••* 

She woiüd prison the treasure her heart lovecl best, 
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And make him suffer that she might rest. 

When love is not perfect, with one sole tliought— 
Himself—is the heart of the lover franght. 

He looks 011 his love as a charming toy, 

,\ ** * * # J , •* • ' < ' 

The spxing and source of liis selfish joy. 

One rose will he pluck from his love, and leave 

A hundred thorns her lone heart to grieve. 

• • • * *,,* •#_! • • * * • *•"«■•" ' « ' 

■th;As';ZuIaikha sate by her hnshand’s side, : : 
Bhhippufed out tlie rage of her soul ancl cried : 

' ; xne to grief and shame ; 

The high and the hiimble reproach my name. ; ; 

• . **. *| • / , ,V * * . 

Men ancl women the story tell, 

%••,•*. ••• •• • • **•*« *"' 

How I pine for the youth whöm I love too well; 

• * * , • • • • .*• • . • • , •*«* ' , 4 . 4 v. • * 
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Thafc I am the game he has struck wifch his dart, 
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And laid on tlie ground with a bleecling heart. 
Barb upon barb in my breast, fchey say, 

A * • * , • * » * ** " * * • * « • 

* * , * ••••*% , * * , • • • . * * * • # < • "**• 

Has drained the blood from the stricken préyj 

*!•'."*** ••'*'• “ * " “ • . " *."•" , ; 

. Hp hair of my head from tliat love is frée, . 
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And my very self is a stranger to me. 
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To sencl liim to prison and thus repel 
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And in every street of tiie town to proelaiin 

». *t j* * / , •• >• • . • 4 - • -• •• • . ’ ' . * ' . 

By tlie voice of the crier tîie traitor’s sliame ; 

Thns shall be pmiislied the slave who allows 
His eye to look on his master’s spouse, 

And witk lawless feet, on the carpet spread 
For the lord who owns him, presumes to treacl’ 

The tongue of reproaeh will be silent when 
AXy avenging wrath is made known to men.” 

The plan she spoke to his willing ear, 

Delighted the heart of the Grand Vmcr. 

# • *•’.* • • * •* '• 

“ I have pondered it long,” was the answer he rnade 
“ Long on my sonl has the tronble weighed; 

But I never have pierced a pearl so fine, 

• • 

Or devised a plan to compare with thine. 

The boy is thine own, as thou wilt, to treafc; 

Sweep thou the dust from the path of thy feefc.” . 
bi^yShe'.heardBis speech witli a joyful srnile, 

And she tumed to Yúsuf fche rein of her güile: 

“ 0 wish of my heart and desire of mine eyes, 

The only treasnre on earth I prize, 

• ••• ’ . . ^ • i . • •• •**••• 

My lord’s permission has left me free 

To deal as my will may incline with thee. 

1 *• * • • • • . . • •....* # . • • 

Thy head, if I will, in a prison must lie, 

• V , * * • ■ • . •»• • • . • . • * • 

Thy foot, if I order, will tread the sky. 

Why still rebellious ? why still so blind ? 

Bënd thv proud spifit at last and be kind. . .... 
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Oli, come, treacl tlie patli of agreement and peace; 

• . • >• * i t . . . , ‘ . “ • , • ' ’ . • • .*.**•*...• 

Me from torment, tliyself from afflietion, release. 
Corne, grant me my wish; I witli tMne will eomply 
In tlie zenitk of gloiy thy name shall be Mgîn : : 
Beware, beware, or the door will unclose 
Of a prison fraught with a Inmdred woes; 

And tö lié there in sorrow and ehains will be , 0 ; 

Less sweet than to sit and smile softly on me.” 

.**• •* • _ • 

He öpened his lips in reply : but well 
You know the answer I need not tell. 

. •* i' \ l • i _ • ••■• • «*« '*« 

• •* * V « * | • • •• • *•*•%■••( 

In Zulaikha’s bosom resentment woke, 
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Ancl tlius to the cliief of the guard she spoke : 

a ■ a • f \ ••• • * ••*• • • i • 

“ Öff with his robe and his eap of gold: 


In coarsest wôollen his limbs enfold. 

. ■/ ,J ’ •' ' : ■ ■ • . •/ 

His silver with fetters of iron deek, 

And bind the slave’s collar about his neck. 
Guilty of ërirne, make liim sit on an ass 
And through every street of tlie city pass; 
And let a crier’s loud voice proclaim 
That the treacherous servant, lost to sliame, 

Who dares on his master’s carpet to tread, 

% /. •' „ # m • * “ , •« • 

Shall thus with scorn to his prison be led.” 
The multitude gathered on every side, 

' ' 1 , * * i • * • • * 

And “ God forbid,” in amaze they cried, 

*î ’ * *J »• •. * * . « 1 . * - * •* • • , * / •••**** 

“ That from one so fair shonld corne evil deed 
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The robber of hearts eause a heart to blect. 



; 0 £ tliëi raee of tîie angels, lie surely is one, / 

1 # ^ ‘ # • . , •, / * 

And no cleeds of Satan bj r tiieni are done. 

Ho evil acfc will tlie lovelj do, 

For tlie sage lias said, aiid liis words are true: 

• ’ * ! ; - • ' • ' ’ _ _ ' • 

c Tlie fair in face are uot soiled witli sin ; 

! ■ • • < • • . . , * 1 •" • •'■ "•*•’,*•• 

Less fair are tlieir looks tlian tlieir souls witliiü 
But lie wlio is liideous in fonn and face, 
ïïas a liearfc in his breasfc tliat is yet more base. ! 
And we see tlie trutli of the maxim still, 
ïïe’er the Mdeous do good nor the lovely ilî.” 

• » * J * • * • • 

Thus to the dungeon tlie boy was driven, 

• i, i / i ' i ' *• 
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And there to the charge of the jailor 
Within the prison the saint was led, 

And life seemed to return to the corpse of the dead 
A cry of joy from the captives rose, 

Aiiîd happiness came to that honse of woes ; 

While all in raptnre their fetters beat 
Âs tliey saw tlie approach of his blessêd feet. 

Kone felt the chain tliat confined each limb, 

The rlng on his neck was no bond for liim. 

A räpturous joy was his gloomy fate, 

..>■ • ! . -/••..•■ • . • • • ■ . \ • • . .’■■••• 
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And a mountain of woe was a straw in weight. 

Wherever is one of thé ïïouris’ race 

She malces a heaven of the dreariest place. 

Where the lovecl one comes: with her clieek of rose, 
Théa“S h rösérbed :ïï;;:i&Qugbba : furnace glows.; 
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Wii'en the glad commotion was înislied and still, 

' . . I ' ! • ' . • ' * * ’ ' . ' " 

To the jailor Zulaikha declared lier will: 

, ; 1 * • • * "*"•••* 

‘ v Spare him: with kindness the captive treafc; 
Strike the ring from his neck and the chain from 
feefc. 
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Strip off the rough gown from his silver skin; 
Bring silken raimenfc to robe him iii. 

Wash the dust of toil from liis liead, and set 
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On his hrows the hright round of a coronet. 

A separate house for his rest prepare, 
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And lodge him aparfc froni the others there. 

The door and the walls with sweet scent perfume ; 
Brighten eaeh window and arch of his room; 
: A|i,d;overffhe fioor be a carpet laid 
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Of silver tissue and gold' brocade.” 
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Within the ehamher tlie captive passed: 
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The carpefc of prayer on the ground he cast, 
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And raised—for sucli was liis wont each day— 
His tranquil face to the arcli to pray. 

He joyed to have fled from fche women’s snare, 
Ancl his biirtlien was light for his heart to bear. 
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Woe never visits the world but it brings 

• K •* •• •••. * ■ * * • • I ' I 

Sweefc scent of the coming of happier fchings ; 

And the weary captive wlio lies in cliains 
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Feels the breafcli of a blessing to ligliten his pains 
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Ii\ T tliis vault of t-urki’s üpreared of old, 

Tlie cliilclren of Ädam are dul l and cold; 

Tlieir liearts are never in thankful mood, 

But their tlicraghts are still of ingratitucle : 

And the worth is imknown, till they fade away, 

9 • 

Of the Messings whieh brighten each passing day. 
Though many a lover may nerve Ms heart, 

When he deems he is weary of love, to part, 
When tlie fiame of absence is kindled by Doom 
His body wiil waste and his heart consume. 

' /;'ü?he ; light; that ' the rose-cheek of Ynsuf shecl 
Macle the house of bondage a bright rose-bed; 
But Zulaikha, whose palaee had been more fair 
Than a garden of roses when he was there, 

Belt a cleep gloom on her spirit press, 

When she saw not the light of his loveliness. 

Sad was her heart in that dimgeon’s hold, 

:ïnd one sorrow by parting became twofold. 
Where is woe like the lover’s wdio looks on the 
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Once hlest with the light of his darling’s faee 'i 
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'What coinforfc is foïind in the drear rose-hed, 
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Wlien the thorns are left and fclie roses are dcad ? 
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Alï, how tlie heart of the 'bulbul is torn 
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A roseless garden ancl spears of thorn! 


When her look on her clesolate sarden was bent 
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Like a bud unclosing her robe she rent. 


Wliy shcmld the hand of the mourner refraîn 
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From tearing his robe in a torment of pain ? 
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Let him rencl through his bosom a way to his lieart 
Thafc comforfc inay enter and banish the smart. 
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She tore her rose-cheek in her wild despair; 

She rent her locks like the spikenard’s hair; 
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And her mangled cheek and her hair might show 
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ÏÏow she rent her heart in her lonely woe. 
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ÏÏef heart beat her bosorn with fingers ? of stohëk- VvV -M 

•* * * . • f , » • *• , • #*, * , * , * * • ** 

,••/•• • . • •.,••• . • • • ^ • , • . » , •* , % * . • • • 

And the war-drum of parting was loud in its tone. ; 
Tliough queen of the army of beauty, the heat 
Öf that drum of the foeman proclaimed her defeat. 
With both hands she threw ashes and dust 011 her head 

And a flood of hot tears from her eyes she shed. 
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That dust and water were clay to close 
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The rifts in her heart thafc was rent hy her woes 
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But a handful of clay were appliecl in vain 


To a hearfc which absence has broken in twain 
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ïïef âps: of: pomegranate were torn hy the teeth 

; ;.V.*! ... • •• *. *" . - *' * '* .. . . •' ' •• '* ' <\ 

. ;/ V 1 -:*. ;•/ .;..*. s *. • . . ■ ■ - . '■ . -■ - - ' . ■ • \:'< *•..- : 

V pearls manglecl the rubv beneafh:;;/ : 


< . ■ *, • , 


^ • » 


• . • 






, 


v • , • / 


• S . 1 * # / 


»• • . » »• 


•V i . > 


:>; •: • * ✓ .. • 


v.» ~ 




*.» • «* 


•*.» j ' 


c •> 


.> • • % • • v * *• **. 


v 


••• .< ; 


t * • * 




id' .'V 


• » . i- 




.» " • .n 




./.< 




•• ;» 






’.ï 


» • •: ' 


REPENTANCE, 




'/ * * ,/J 


45 


Sut :tliose ; teeth were pressed on lier lip tîiat tîiey;; ; 
Tlie torrent tliat ran from her lieart might stay. 

With hlue she tinted her cheek of rose, 

Like a lily drenched wlien the brook o’erflows: 

Eed for the days of our joy we keep, 

'*• • • •••" • • 1 .. /• 

And blue is their colour who mourn and weep . 1 
With the blood of her heart on her cheek she wrote ; 
W’ith the Iiand of anguish her knee slie smote: 

“ Who e'er wrought as I wrouglit ? ”—it was thus she 

complained 

* * • * • • • • , • 

ci Who has drunk of the poison wliich I have drained ? 
What lover’s axe in'this workl of woe 
E’er struck his own foot with so deadly a blow ? 

I tore o.ut mine eyes with this liand: I fell 

. * ./ * • . . 

In my blindness, self-cast, to tlie depths of the well. 
A mountain of woe on rny baek I laid, 
knd am crushed to the earth with the load down 
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weighed. 


My lieart is made blood by tlie fate that drew 
My eager steps his fair shape to piirsue. 

The treacherous Heavens have darkened my day: 

I let my love go and he passed away. 

Éstranged fromt- inine own heart hö longer I know 

• •/#.'•••*• • * * * * * **• • • • 

Where balna may be found 'that will söften my woeE 
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5 Kaikawiis, an ancient Kmg of Persia, ordered his subjecfa to wea-r 


blue as mournmg for liis son. 
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Tlius broken-hearted she made lament, 

And ever in weeping tbe night was spent. 

Eaeli thing lie liad touclied. as it met lier eye, 

Drew froîri lier bosom a long deep sigli. 

Sad was lier soul, and her eyes were dim, 

’ ; • .. i • ' • 

As she caught up the raiment onee worn hy him. 

But the touch was to her as the breath öf the röséh y 
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And soothed the fierce pain of her burning woes. 

About her own neck his collar she tied, 
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With a hundred kisses of love applied: 
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w This is my collar of glory, nay, 
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The band of my heart/’ she would cry, “ and its stay.” 
To place her arm in his mantle’s sleeve 
Wouïd for a momeut her pain xelieve; : / o ; A 
As she thouglit of her love it was touched and kissed, 
And with silver filled of her dainty wrist. 

She pressed to her eyes—and the touch was sweet— 
The skirt tliat had lain on her darling’s feet, 

And, hopeless to fasten her lips on tliern, 

Deluded her s’onl with a kiss of the hem. 

Pearl and ruby in showers she spread 
0 ver the cap that had decked his liead. 

For once it had shaded the beautifuî brow 
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;To which tlie whole world loved in worship to bow, 

To tlie zone that had girdled his waist she gave 

,•*••** ••**• ••• . • • , •••*• . . " * • • " • • • i. •• , . . .* • 

Théfhohphr;;d,ue ;from a faithful slave 
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x\.s a fcoken mosfc dear of lier vanislied fawn 

Eound lier neck for a snare was the'girdle drawn. 
Wifch cliin eyes weeping, her hands displayed 
The glifcfcering folds of his rohe of brocade. 

Bhe batlied ifcs skirts with lier t'ears, and the gîeam 

l i * . t » ' • • . • • " "• • 

Of thë rnbies she dropped was on band and seam. 

Tiius was fche grief of Zulaikha renewed 
Throngh the dreary day by eaeh fching she viewed. 

As she knew not the value of present joy 

• ■ • . ■ . • • « . ■ , •. • 

The fierce fiame of absenee musfc bliss destroy. 

• ' i ' » * ' ' . • . * ' t 

Zulaildia sorrowed, bufc sorrowed in vain; 

Only patience was leffc her fco heal her pain. 

Yes, patience would bring her the balm of rest, 

But how could slie bauish lier love from her breast ? 

Death to the lover who weeps alone 
Is the loss of the love he has loved aud known. 

Of tormenfcs and woe there is none like this 
To part from one’s love after days of bliss. 

If no sweet companionship linked their lives, 

His hearfc may break, but it still sürvives. 

Zulaikha fain frorn herself would fly, 

••••“ • • " . . • • ' 

And, of good despairing, woiüd gladly die. 

The wall and the floor with her head slie smote, 

Tiie blood-thirsty dagger was raised to her throat 
She sought, like a wafcchman, the roof at nighfc 


To easfc herself down. from the giddy height. 
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££ May tiiy daiiing retum to dispel tihy woe; 

May tliy cup with the wine of his love o’erfiow! 

#*'*• * v * • ' « ' ••**•*•' 

May a happy meeting thy bliss restore, 

With no fear of parting for evermpre ! 

How long shall this folly snbdiie thee ? Arise, 

Throw off thy madness, again be wise. 

. ^ ' , ' ! ' • * • •.• , • , 

This sad heart bleeds wlien thy grief I see: 
What woman ever has aeted like thee ? 

Patience—list to the voiee of age—• 





Let patieuce allay ifc wifch soothing rain. 

When o’er thee the whiiiwinds of sorrow pass, 



Iveep thy foot in tliy skirfc with undaunted will, 
Ând stancl firm in thy place îike a rooted hill. 


Patience will lead thee to lasting hliss 
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Eveiy triumpli frpm patience springs, . 

‘ i* , • ^ m • • t , ” / . . " . . " . ^ t * . • • * . . 

TÜe liappy Irerald of better tliings. 

TJiïö'iigli pätience- tibe pearl from tîie rain-drop grows 
• ,!*' • • • ." * . > 

And tlie diamond sliines and tlie ruby giows; 

The £ull ear springs from tïie scattered seed, 

And food irorn tbe ear for tlie traveller’s need. 

So moons coine. and vanislr till babes are bom, 1 


Zulaikba îistened, and, balf consoled, 

The otitward signs of ber grief controlled. 
Eent to tbe skirt was Iier robe, but still 
Sbe confîned lier feet with a stronger will. 
But if for a moment the lover hears, 

The warner speaks to forgetful ears; 

Hushed is that tongue and no traces remain 
Of the words of wisdom he spoke in vain. 
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She tmsted' a cord of herhalr,änd, strove 4 . 

• *. . * * # * * * * * • - . . • -• # • * . " . . . * * ** * 

To stifle Iier flreatli witli the uoose she wove. 
lie songlit release for lier weaiy soul— 

• .« * . f • ' • - _ ". - . . .. • ’ ... ; ■* \ 

Â poisonous draught froni life’s pleasant bowl. 

• • • * •• •••«• • _ • • {• . *<,** 

She sîekened of all, and woulcl fain destroy 

Her life with each tliing that was once her joy. 

• •*•.• . ••*•• • ■ " * •*•*./• 
'**••/ •'•*• T4 • *•«•• • •_ • • • 

The pitying niirse sought her lady’s side, 

Ivissecl lier hands and feet and blessed her and cried 
“ May thy darling return to dispel thy woe; 

May thy etip witli the wine of his love o’erflow I 
May a happy meeting thy bliss restore, 

With no fear of parting for evermore! 

How long sliall this folly subdue thee ? Arise, 
Throw off thy madness, again be wflse. 

»' ^ 1 1 ' • • 1 • • • • * , , •*• • * * * 

This sad heart hleecîs when thy grief I see: 

What wönian ever has actecl like thee ? 


Patience 


■list to the voice of age 


Patience alone will thy grief assuage. 

• . . * • . . •; ‘ . • h 

Impatieuce has brought thee this fever of pain: 
Let patienee allay it witli soothing rain, 

When o’er thee the wliirlwinds of sorrow pass, 
Plee not hefore them like scattered grass. 

Iveep thy foot in thy skirt with undaimted will, 

jÂhd; stand fim in thy placelikea rooted hill. 

.. *•* •****•*•. . ;• • • • * # • *• " 
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Patience will lead thee to lasting hliss, 
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Âiidfthe fruit of tliy longing: thou sîialt not; mîss 
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REPENTA NCE. 



1 from patience springs, 

• i. • • . i .**•. * . . • . # ••• *•**•. 

The liappy lierald of better tliings. 

Throngli patience tlie pearl froin tlie rain-drop grows,. 

* * * • • . • " 

And tlie diamond sliines and tlie ruby glows; 

The fxi.ll ear springs from the scattered seed, 

And food from tlie ear for tbe traveller’s need. 

So inoons come and vanish till babes are born, 

And with nioonlike beanty tbe world adorn.” 
Zulaiklia listened, and, half consoled, 

Tlie outward signs of her grief controiled. 

«• »• . • • • 

lient to the skirt was her robe, but still 

• * • • • • • 

She confined her feet with a stronger will. 

But if for a moment the lover hears, 

Tlie warner speaks to forgetful ears; 

Hushed is that tongue and 110 traces remain 
Of the words of wisdom he spoke in vain. 
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Of rose-red line from its tears of bloocl; 
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THE VISIT TO THE PRISON 
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Âli, tliink wliat woe mnst the mother Tbring 


I 1 rom whom a child thirsting for blood can spring! 
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The night to Zulaikha was gloomy and sad ; 
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The darling who ravished her heart was away, 
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And her night was moonless and sunless lier day, 


• •• 


. " i :i" ' ' 


There was splendour of torches, yet dark was each pîaee 
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Where shone not the light of her loved one’s face. 
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Throngli tlie stress of her anguish she closed no eye; 
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Änd slie said with hot tears and a bitter cry: 
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“ How fares lie tliis night ? Ah, how ean I tell ? 
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Who is the bail that they serve liiin well ? 
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Who has smoothed the folds at his feet, and set 
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In order the bolster and coverlet ? 
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Whose hand has lighted a lamp by his hed ; 
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And softened the pillow to rest his head ? 
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Who has loosened the zone froin his waist, and told 


•> 




To Iull him, tales of tlie tirnes of old ? 
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Has the prison injured his tender frame ? 
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Like a bird encaged, is the captive tame ? 






Have his roses paled in the dungeon air ? 


Are his loeks still bright as tîie spikenard’s halr? 






Is the bloom. of the rose-aarden faded and dead ? 
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Is his heart like a rosehud compressed with woes 




rose ? 


< > 


f. 


■ > ! 


i: 


Ut 


1 *« ï' . * 




> • 9. 


' . v * * .1 


'<,• 


! 


•*. ' J f . 


. *• •' 
• - •’ j : 


/*, 9 


:* 


•-■i- 


u •• 




THE VISIT TO THE PIUSON 


Thus till a watcli of. the nigîit was spent 
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Slie poüted öut îier anguisli in wail. and lament. 
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ïhen strength departed, endurancé died ; 

s • . • • • / •- • * * * * , 

The hrook of her patience was empty and dried. 

Then the flaîiie of her longing flashed fortli: 

■. • , 1 , < ’ • ■ * .■ . • • • , t •• . .•• , . " , 

Streaming she called to her nurse: “ Arise, 

I can wait no longer: arise, let us go 
Thnseen. of all to the house of woe. 

. . •% •••• • •• t •_•" • v* . . 

There we will hide in some corner; thus 

’ . •• • . , ’ . • . 

The moon of our prison will sliine fbr us. 

• •’..,■•••’ • ■ . • . 1 " " . : t <■ ., '/•.'• >• • 

With the rosy clieek of one’s darling, there 
jSTo prison may he, hut the spring is fair. 

Let otliers he glad when gay gardens they see : 
Tîhis bud. of the prison is ali to me. ,? : : ■ : : : 

In graceful motion away she sped, 

And the nurse followed close where the lady led. 
She came like a moon to the prison wal 1 , 

Ancl the warcler rose at her secret call. 

He openecl the gate as he moved the bar 
And showed her the moon of her love afar. 
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On the earpet of worship his head he bent, 
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As the sun declines. ere the day is spent. 

• ‘ ‘ ’ "* I . • •- •• • « • . *, • . 

Then he reared like a flamheau liis stately height 
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And threw o'er the captives long rays of light. 
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cT|en hp'önrved his hack to a moon whose glow 
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/ T’ell on the carpet otitspread helow, :y sy/MMl 
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Tlien, like a rose-twig by tlie niglit-wind swayed 

•• “* * . . * * . . • . * , « •• 

ïïe bowed and to God for forgiveness prayed; 

• * *...*• i “ • > . , ï 

,|/ » •; . * . • • 

Tlien in Immble liope witli his liead depressed 


Like a n 


'Ear from 


ät sate at rest. 


slie moved no limb 


f but so near to liim. 


But sbe wept in Iier Iieart, and the tears she shed 
Turned the jasmine hue of her cheek to red. 

With pearl she mangied the ruby, and tore 
The rich ripe dates that the palm-tree bore. 

Then her grief burst fortli, and while hot tears ran 
Trom their fountain in torrents, she tlius began: 

M ' ) 

“ Eye and lamp of the lovely ones, thou 

"Whom the fairest would follow with prayer and vov 

In my breast thou liast kindled a llamc of fire; 

# ■••••'*•*• **•• •* . . . ’ • • i . 

Erojn:mWfe a( l to my foot I am all desire. 

But no drop of pity liast thou bestowed 
To Quencli the fiame when its fury glowech 
Tliou hast gored my breast and 110 pity felt 

, ' * ' V i i , A •• • •• * • ••' 

Eor the cruel wound whieli thy hand has dealt. 

• • i» • * * * , • •• . • • « • ' 

ïïast thou no ruth, 0 most heartless, none 
Eor me rejected, oppressed, undone ? 

• .j • • i . *'•'.•••?*••• •* * * • 

I bear from thee daily fresh grief and scorn : 

Ah, woe is me that I ever was born! 

!*{*.*. *. . • / * .'-"’••• • • . * •••• “ . . 

•** •• •»•*•* * •• * *•“••• “ “ . . . 

Or if she hacl borne me, a babe unblest, 

'''.*.' %p “ •** *••••• * * * ■ . • . • . . . 

Would I ne’er had laiu on my mother’s breast, 
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VISIT TO THE PRISON. 


îîe’er on Îîïndly milk from liOT 

But deaclly poison. liad sueked instead.” 

Thus sad Zulaiklia wept ancl complained; 

i. * .* " . /►•■*"••• • • • 

But cold and unyielding hia heart remained, 
ITnmoved was his soul, or no sign betrayed 
That his rutli was stirred as she wept and prayecl. 

•*** . • * • * • # *. , i 

d The night passed away: the púre skies o’erhead 
Wept tears like those whieh the holy shed. 

Loud sounded the drum from the palace, higîi 
Bose throngh tlie air the Muezzin’s cry. 

The watch-dog’s baying was hushecl, ancl round 
His throat for a collar his tail was wound. 

Up started the cock from his sleep; his throat 

Sent forth to the morning its elarion note. 

* » ' 1 ••• • • ' . • • *• • * ••*•• •••• § 

Then Zulaikha rose; from the jail she withdrew, 

• * ' • . •• • t 

Bnt its threshold slie kissed ere she hade it adieu. 

Long as her moon in that prison lay, 

To its portal nightly she found lier way, 

Thus ever she went and she eame; and this 

• / . . • . . • • • • • ! " . • .** • • 

Was her lieart’s sole comfort, her only hliss. 

Isone loves a garden where bright fiowers hlow 
As she loved to visit that liouse of woe. 

¥ös, wheh your love is in prison, where ; p 
Will your soul find eomforfc save only there ? 


• "•;•■ ••.•■ .. - * - t • - ï 

• -’•'-.- »- t . - .... . 


v 




Z be palace^lRoof 


XiGl-lT o’er the lover a soft veil throws 
To lighten the pang of his bitterest woes, 
And brings him rnany a counsel that lay 
Lost in the toil of the bustling day. 

As her nightly sorrow grew less and less, 
And her anguish lost some of its bitterness, 
The day returning lier pangs renewed, 

And the hundred woes of her solitude. 

Her road to the prison by day was barred, 

• t' ' t 

And away from that prison her life was liard 


Some costly trifle each morn she laid 
In the willing hand of her trustiest maid, 

And insteäd of herself she commissioned her 
To look on the face of the prisoner. 

When froin her errand the maid returned, 

A thousand caresses her task had earned. 

On the damsel’s foot she would rest her cheël 


She would kiss her eyes and thus softly speal 

••.*•••• •• • , * , * • s • 

c£ Thy foot has beeu where my darling lies, 

* , * •. . i . y, * * . 5. . - . . " • ' ■ . - . 

And his cheek has been seen by these happy 
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Nd kiss of mine on liis eyes mäy be pressed; 

My eheek on liis foot is forbidden to rest. 

Yet this eye of tlnne for a moment—for tliis . 

ÏÏas looked on tke eye of my love—I kiss; 

And I lay my elieek on tliy feet insteacl, 
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Wliicli liave trodden tlie ground wliicli rny darling’s 
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tread.”. 

Then would slie question the maiden: “ How 

Was tlie glance of his eye ? And his cheek ? And 
brow ? - 
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In his daily life is there knot or thorn ? 

Is his face untronhled, or pale and worn ? 

Ilas the lonely air of the prison inade 

V . , » • l i « • i / •» /••*** 

.• ••% .* • ’ • f • *, . , * •" . • • • 1 • //• • I* 

His hody sufier, his roses fade ? 

V•.■'!.• '.'b ■■": o -i • ••■.h ■û.’«:■ pc-y:..yy,r-.'y: t y.;^~ : y - 

|)id he deign to taste ofthedainties I sent ? 
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I)oes he think of her wliose heart he has rent ? ” 
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>She would ask and listen ; then swift wquld she ïïsl 
And liasten away with her streaming eyes,d'iCfA 
High on her liouse stood a turret between, 
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Whose; pillam ;the ropfo£ tlie jjrison was seen; 
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There, when the hours of the night liad liown. 
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She would close the cloor fast ancl would sit alone. 
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öij; eaöh eheeK Avas a ruby, a pearl in each eye, 
As she gazed on the prison and said with a sigh 
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“ What am I to behold his dear faee ! To see 
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Unwortliy to look on liis clieek, mine eye 

With tliose walls ancl that door will I satisfy. 

• • • • - • w ■ . 

A Paradise blooms in tlie dreariest walls 

•••••...’’/ • . . ’ t w ;• ’ 

Wherever' tlie ligkt of my dear naoon falls. 
That roof is blést witk a matchless prize, 

Por tîie snn of the world in its shelter lies. 
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My back with a bnrthen of grief is bent 

When I think of that wall where his back has leant. 
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Joy through that portal erect can march, 
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But my cypress must stoop' ere he passed the arcli. 
Ah, happy threshold! Ah, blest above 

All others to kiss the dear feet of my love ! , 

• * ■ • 

0 joy, when tliat sun inakes me crumble away 

Into atoms scarce seen as they float in the ray, 
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When I leap from my window that sun to meet 
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And throw myself down at his lovely feet. ; 

Ah, even the earth is niore hlest than I, 

For his graceful feet 011. her hosom lie; 

And the dust of the path which his footsteps stir, 
Clings to his skirt and falls sweetly on her.” 

Through the weary day till the night brought ease 
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Sueh was her bondage, her worcls were like these. 
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While the liglifc of her heart in that prison lay, 
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This is the story of night and day. 
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Itp to the prison at night she went,: 
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fApd; by; day: her eyes : ;on its roof were bent. •/ 
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;®äy after äay, week after week, 

i - ! ; ' •• • • : • . ’•* : ’ . 1. • ••-' •• '■ 

Ske looked on thatwall and ske gazed on kis ckeek. 
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She had made him a home in her lieart: 110 care 
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For; her life, for the world, could find entrance tliere, 
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. . • • . • • • •• • ,•*•. ••..•..•- 

... . • • • . • .. • . * • .• # •..•*• * • • 4 , 

ihom her heârt’s tablet wasliing all good and ilh;;;;;b;W: 
’When the call of her maidens rang lond and clear 

*•♦*'»* * V * • . . • *\ 

She scarce came to herself, tkongh she seemed to hear. 

Then to those maidens she oft would say: 

'% . * , . . 

“My senses are gone, ah, for ever, astray, 

%*•'*• • * . • 

Attention from me it is hopeless to seek; 

* •* ' . f _ • • ' • 

Toueh me and shake me before you speak. 

'• •*••••, " f 

I may come to myself, by your touches stirred; 

Mine ear may be opened, your message heard. 
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My heart is with him in the prison: henee 

f • • * * *• • * * • » * f • • '••'»"» 

;: Springs all the trouhle that steals my sense. ; ; 

She in whose bosom that fair moon lives, 
hfo care and no thought to another gives.” 

- Fierce fever followed her heart’s wild pain, 

And the point of the lancet must open a vein. 

They who stood round saw each hlood-drop spoll 
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A letter of Yúsufs name as it fell. 
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; This word on the ground, so ; that all might note, ; ■ 
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Tlio lancet-reed of the surgeon wrote. ;.; 
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ii;So : ;fúH. :of: her love were the ; vein; and fhe skin 
;;;|Ehaf; nethihg saye; Yúsuf mighf d well tlierein, : ;' 
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3 st is tlie lover whose soul lias fraught 

no selfisli thought; 
Whose heart is so full of its darling, there 
]STo room may he for a single hair; 


vem is 
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, in each hair of his head 
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Who forgets his own form and liis features, knows 
iSTo love of friends and no hatred of foes; 

•*» » . 4 ' • »•« 

Who hids farewell to the world, looks down 
With scorn on ambition and throne and crown. 

If he ntters a word ’tis to her that he speaks, 

And would win for her only each thing that he seeks. 
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lïe recks not of self, and, in all he desires, 
His love for his darling each tliought inspires. 
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ght is 



Itise, Jiimi, thou ! A new life hegin; 
Seek the mansion eternal and enter in. 
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He’er the patli of the sluggard to hliss häth led. 
Quit self and this heing for ever; set 
Thy feet no inore in tlie worldling’s net. 
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Qnee thou wast not, aiicl no loss was thine 
Hô'w he rich for ever, this life resign. 




Seek not thy hliss in thyself; refrain 
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He wlio is born to high. fate on eartli 
Disperses the darlc as lie springs to birfch. 
For him in eacli thicket a lily blows, 
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rose. 


He visits the field like a cloud of soft rain, 

And Paradise blooms 011 the thirsty plain. 

Xilce v;a : ;' breeze of springv tlirough tst>:'V^^cleaÊt;/fië' 
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And the rose awakened her lamp displays. 
If liis face in a dungeon he deign to show, 
Eacli captive there will forget his woe. 

So while the prison where Yúsuf lay 
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Smiled with liis presence and all was gay, 
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Êach prisoner, happy in hearfc, forgofc 
The bond and the chain and his dreary lot. 
But if ever a eaptive sickened tliere, 
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The weary victim of toil and care, 

._■. ,-r ‘ . - ■ * • * '. 

Yúsuf watched tenderly o’er him till he 
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itli grief 
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Yúsuf was reacly to lend relief, 

Witli a smile so sweet ancl a voice so kind • 

• . ; . : " . . • t ’ • • ’ . <s • * • • • . • . 

Tliat tlie möurner was clieered and liis lieart 
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If a penniless wretcli of liis lot complained, 

Äs the new rnoon filled or the full moon waned, 
Yúsuf took from the wealthy a golden key, 
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Eelieved the debtor ancl made him free. 






.• j>. 

• • • f 
. ’ ' ’. . î 

,• . i 1 


.C 


: V;.'V 


' . 1 ' •"' 


| . ; \i' •'■ ’ii? ( ;.«• •# ( y \ •/' 


!».W 






'■•'• • >. 


m. 


■% 


v.v/.: ■'•••'•/';•• 


’• î.h'. 1 >.i ! - .. 


•'W- 


<■'•> »• 




• •„. • 






If a rich man dreamed a sad dream and was caught 
In the threatening whirlpool of wildered thought, 
The dream was explained by those lips, and he 
Was saved froin the depth of tbe surging sea. 

Two lords, once high in the ruler’s graee, 


And, doomed in tliat prison long days to spencl, 
ITad won the love of that faithful friend. 

Each dreamed a dream one night, and the breast 
Of eaeh was inoved with a.wild nnrest; 
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Eor one had the promise of freedom, one 
Was warned tliat the days of his life were done. 
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So weighed those clreams, both of hope and dread 
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On the heart of eaeh, uninterpreted. 
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As the clays' came near on which he was böund to pay debts. 
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£< Thou 011 tlie gallows,” lie saicl, c£ must swing ; 

And tliou wiït return to tlie court of tlie king. 

True were liis words. To the youth restored 

*• * • " • ".••""*•'*,* 

To his pla.ee of honour beside his lord, 
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Ere he turned to the court from his bonds set 
■ free, 

Thus spoke Yúsuf: “ Eememher me. 

If fortune favour thee, time may bring 

A happy hour to address the king. 
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Thou wilt gain tliy reward if thou speak to him 
then 

} ' • 

As lie sits in the liall with his noblemen. 

c A stranger,’ say, ‘ in the prison lies 
Barred from tlie sight of thy pitying eyes. 

It beseems not a heart that is righteous like thine 
To suffer the guiltless in bonds to pine. 5 ” 

But when that servant liis rank regained, 

And the cup of the grace of his master drained, 

For many a year liis glad heart forgot 
The prayer of Yúsuf or heeded not. 
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The tree of his promise brought forth despair, 

And Yúsuf yet lingered a captive tliere. 
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Brom liim who is cliosen, whom God abov.e 
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■ Beems worthy to rest in the shade of ïïis love, 
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God draws liini away to Himself alone, 

And to none but Him may his love be sliown 
To tlie will of anotlier lie may not bend, 

But on God alone inay liis hope depend. 

3 STo prayer to others must he prefer, 

**• • * • • . . . * * • • f . . ' 

But.be God’s own servant and prisoner. 
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To open whöse wards we can find 110 hey, 

Wlien the wit of the w ? ise is of no avail, 

And care and quick sight and endeavonr fail. 
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Ön a sitdden, tonched by no master-liand, 
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With no device that an artist planned, 
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Throngh a cause nnknown the lock open flies 
Änd displays to the seeker tlie long-sought prize 



; | The heart of Yúsnf all hope resigned 
That his ow.11 deviee w T ould liis bonds unbind. 
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His hope was only in Him from whoim 
Comes help to us all in the. days of gloom, 

And, free from self-thought in his low estate, 
He w r as guided by God tlie Compassionate. 

Clear to tlie ruler of Egypt’s sight 
Appeared seven kine, as he dreamed one night 
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Each more fair than the other, all 

Were healthy and handsome and fat frorn the stall 
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/VHter them others advancing ;were seen 3 ■.. vVf. 

e|:|ttal;;in;number,;;but; wëak : ..and/lean. 
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Andj Hke tlie grass of the field, devonred. 

of eorn tlïen were seen to rise 
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Tiien seven tliin ears, grown eacli from a stem. 
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■ In tlie early morn wlien tlie king awoke 



“ We cannot interpret it,” all replied ; 

“ Thoiiglit and conjectnre are liere defied, 
The dieam is a xiddle no wit may explain, 


And wisest are fhey who from guess refraiîîA 







Till I master this seeret, is dark and hlind. 


ran to the prison with utmost speed 
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Years,” lie explained, “ are those ears and kine, 
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Whose looks of those years are tlie inark and sign. 


The fair fat kine and the full ears well 
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The meagre ears, the kine thin and weak, 
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In the 'former seven the kindly rain 
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Will fill the fields full with rich srass and grain, 


And all tlie land will he glad and gay. 
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But seven will come, when those pass away, 
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To ruin tlie gifts of the years before; 
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And tlie liearts of inen will be glad no more. 
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No gracious cloud the sweet rain will bring, 
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No hlade of grass frorn tlie ground will spring. 




\ ..• 

. >11. ‘ ' 


1 . 


, ; . I’ . •• • . «■ ... 



-rV: :‘..ï . 


And fche poor and needy will hunger and die. 


••• •■ • ■■■ • ::•= 

•\’ • ' .,■.•,■•> S--.; «•■ 

.“ •:.•./.■•. :/•• •: .W.:;' • 

. • . v • 

. ‘ ‘ •••,•■••', • i.- : 1 ••.*•. -; 

.• . • ;• ■ • ; ••, ■ '_ . 

\- . \ 

• ■ 1 • ■ • •': : •' ■•.- ': ■■•■•'< 
. < .... 1 „••'«. • 

•. ••• ..;•'■• ••.•■•:; va’ 

.. • • ” v :-•;/ •, '. 
. . • : ••■ •■, /:*•: \V ••:••,.■ *.:. •; 

. • ,• , 


1 * 1 • 

.. .•,.•■ ; • •• 


iV'V, 

, . ...... ,. • • 

V'AAV. " 


On the table of Time is no food. and Bread! 
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Is the cry of thousands who die unfed.” 
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The noble lisfcened, and straight returned 
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Ând who is content froni anotlier to liear 

Tiie words lie may draw from tlie lips tliat are dear ? ” 
Âgain to tlie prison liis steps lie bent, 

• 1 , # t * • • • 

Ând gave Yúsuf the rnessage tlie ldng liad sont: 

“ Faîr cypress. come froni tliy still retreat, 



0 eome, and tlie eourt of his liouse wiU sliine 
More fair rvitli tlie rose of tliat cheek of thine.” 

“ Sliall I visit,” cried Yúsuf, “ the court of a king 
Who has easfc nie as-ide like a guilfcy thing— 


Who has leffc rne in prison long years, nor bent 
Öne pitying glance 011 the innocent ? 

Let hini firsfc command, if he will that I go 
jForth to his courfc frorn this liouse of woe, 

That tliey whom, at sight of me, wonder led 
To wound with tlie knife tlieir own hands till they hled, 

Like the Pleiades gatliered before his face, 
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Upliffc the veil and make clear my case; 

Ând lefc theni declare for whafc fault or crime 
I have lain in the prison this dreary fciine. 

Then will the secret come forth to light, 



The path of sin have I never pursued, 
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But traitorous thought in my heart eschewed. 

To my lord I was faitlxful in deed and in tliouglit 
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No perfidy planned, no disîionesty wrought. 
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Êre tMs with my master I stooped to deal, 
ïike ä midaight tliief I would plunder and steah’i ’ v 
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The message was given ; tlie monarch heärd; 
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To : the Woinen of Memphis he sent his word, 

And, cailed from their homes hy the summons, they 
came h ■ 'A;b 

To tlie light of his presence like moths to tiie flame. 
When their company entered the conrt of their lord, 
He loosened liis tongue as a flarning sworcl: 

“ How did that pure light offend, that yon 
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The sword of dishonour against him drew ? 
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How coulcl you sencî to a prison the hoy 

• ••?'•.** * • t * | ' 

Whose face was your garden and spring of joy ? 

'Bind chains 011 the neck of an icîol for whom 
The weight of a rose were too heavy a cloom ? 

Ho chains but the îinks o£ the dew should be borne 
By the rose that is bowecî by the breath of tîie 
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, f< 0 Iving,” they answered, f£ whose splendour liäs lent 
To the crown and the tiirone a new ornament, 

Purity oniy in Yiisuf we saw, 

Hoiiour and love of each holiest law. 
viÉpipeaH'evér'lay ’neath the depth’ of the sea ï > 
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' îlbre püre in the shell that enfolds it than lie.” 

ygT There too Zülaikha sate with the rest, 
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Witii no lie on her lip and no guile in lier breast. 
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Had cliastened lier spirit and softened lier soiú. 
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The splendoiir of tmtli from lier bosom broke, 
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And like tlie true dawning of day slie spoke’. 
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Tbe veil of lier folly was ilung aside, . i i J 
And, “ Tlie light of the trutli is revealed/’ she cried 


cliarge of Ynsnf no sin is laid; 


I in my love for him erred and strayed. 

With the spells of my love I wonld draw liim near, 
And I drove liim afar when he would not hear. 
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To the house of woe for iny woes was he sent, 
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And my sufferings caused liis imprisonment. 

When the love-grief I felt was too heavy to bear, 

• / • ' 

Of tlie load of my sorrows I gave liim a share. 

I was the tyrant, and, oh! that he 
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Were repaid for the woes he has suffered through me! 
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Eaeli grace, each honour and bounty—all 

That the king may give—were a gift too small.” 

.*•*•• * . * • / • • * • | 

He lieard Zulaikha the secret disclose; 
lîe smiled like a rosebud, and bloomed like a rose. 

He gave command to his servants to speed, 

And back fröni the prison bring Yúsuf f'reed. 

“ In the loveliest garden the rose shonld bloom, 

And not lie immured in a dungeon’s gloom. 

In the realm of love he is lord supreme, 

And no seat but a throne may tliafc king beseem,” \ 










ïn tliis ancient lodge ’tis a jwell-known tale 
That ne’er witliout bitter may sweet prevail. 
Wlien tlie weary days of the moons liave passed, 
The mother looks on her babe at last. 

In the rock pines the ruby till, one by one, 

Its veins are filled full of the light of the sun. 

The night of Yúsuf was long and drear, 

But it fled at last and the dawn was clear. 


Long on liis heart lay a moúntain of woes, 
But bright o’er its snmmit the sun ärose, 

To welcome him back witli due honour, all 
The courtiers who stood in the monarch’s hall, 
Were straightway commanded to line the way 
From the eourt to the prison in full array. 
There youths apparelled in rich brocade 
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And tlie lords of Egypt 011 every side 
Scattered tlieir silver coin far and wide, 

Wliile the poor and needy tlocked ronnd to gain 
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g ram. 


Forth frorn the prisön came Yúsuf, gay 
In the pomp and slieen of a king’s array. 

The stately steed by his hand controlled 
Was a mountain covered with pearl and gold. 
Bags full of jewels and coin, and trays 
Of musk'and ambergris strewed the ways, 
Thrown frorn each side at the feet of his steed, 
And from want tlie poor were for ever freed. 



At the gate of the palaee lie lighted down, 

And silk and satin and gold brocade 
Beneath his feet—yea, and heads—were laid, 

And o’er azure earpets his steps he bent 

Like a moori sailing on through the firmament 

: * ■ •* • • • ■ • « ■ ■ • 

Swift as the wind the glad monarch pressëd, 
Warned of lris coming, to meet the gnest. 

He clasped hirn close to his bosom: so 
A box-tree her arms round a cypress inight throw. 
He made him sit on his royal seat: 

He questioned Irim long, and his words were sweet 
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Tlien ■ of!' many an action and place and tliing 
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He plied liim witli eagerest quéstioning. 
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Eacli answer of Yúsuf was clear and trüe. 
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And tlie king’s deli«lit witli liis wonder sxew. 
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‘ c Help ine witli cöunsel,” at last lie said; 
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“ This dream wliicli thy lips Iiave. interpreted— 

How shall I mect tbe woe threateued ? How drain 
The hitter cúp of my country’s pain ? ”.}■;■}■■■■■■ yj ;/ddvdi 

• •••••••^ , t «*»* f ' • . • y • • ••• • • • .*j« * * • _ * 

“ In the years of ahundance,” he thus replied, 

“ When the clouds the blessing of raiii provide, 
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iSend out thine orders that all shall till b/ 

The fîelds of tlie land witli one heart and will; 

With sharp naüs harrow each stony place, 

And scatter the seed with the blood of the face. 

Let the grain, which the ears when they ripen, afford 
For the food of the future be gathered and stored. 
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In the days of famine each laden ear 

Eends tlie heart of thy foe with its pointed spear. 

Let the gatliered corn in the granaries lie; 

Then, when the drought and the dearth are nigh, 
From the ample stores thou hast gathered give 
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Enough to eaeh man tlxat his soul inay live 
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But b’er eyery busiuéss :should onë preside 1 
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Wliose skill and knowledse are nroved and 
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Searcli tlirougli tlie world for sucli heart atid hraiii 

A man like me will be sougiit in vain. 

‘ * ‘ ’ ’ ’ \ • . . • 

Tliis weighty task to my cliarge commit, 

Por none in tlie land wilt tliou fincl so fit.” 

The king was glad at liis sage reply; 
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Mid the lords of Egypt lie raised him liigh. 

Iie bade the soldiers his word obey, 

Ând gave liim the land for his own to sway. 

Iîe was Grand Vmer by the monarch’s grace, 

\ • * * • • 

Ancl sate on the throne in the ruler’s plaee. 
Enthroned he sate in his seat of pride, 

And the people bowed prostrate on every side. 

The shouts of tlie heralds, as forth he went 
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To the plain, rose up to the firmainent. 

To every place, as his fancy led, 

By tlionsands his coming was heralded; 

And near their lord, when he chos.e to ride, 
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Was a countless army to guard and guicle. 


;G.. .ÄBa. 




T / 


, s « i * * * * • • 

Gave the highest rank in the king’s esteem, 
The Grand Vizier saw his sun go down, 
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And low sank the flag of liis old renown. 
Crnshed was liis liearfc by his loss of state, 
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And he fell a prey to the dart of Fate, 




To the wall of sorrow Zulaiklia tiirned, 
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And her back was bowed as slie pîned and yearned, 






Tlie beautîful palace was liers no more, 

And the burtlien of love on 'her heart was sore. 

• .. i . ' . * ' . • • . ' ■ . .. . • 

'Tis the way of Heaven in this world of woe, 
That its hate is swift and its love is slow. 

One is oast down to tlie earth, and one 
Is lifted 011 hkdi like the "lorious sun. 
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Blessed is he who has wit to learn 

How the favour of fortune may change and turn 

Whose head is not raised in Iiis high estate, 

Hor his heart in misfortrme made desolate. 
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UXTOüCSED by deliglit and b} r meaner pain 
Is tlie lieart tbat loves fondly but loves in vain. 
Only tbis care to its skirt may cling 
Uo joy may gladden, no soitqw sting. 

If tliis world of ours were a sea of woes, 

And the billows of wratli bigb as mountains rose, 
Tliey migbt roar about bim and rage, but tbe bem 
Of liis garment would never be wetted by them. 

If Fate spread a banquet of joy—a feast 
;; Wbose deliglit never^e and still increased — 
lîe would tum away, for tbe dainties tliere 

1 ' •* • • • * • * i ' • • 1 . * 

'Would not ligbten bis load by a single bair. 
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was 
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In tbe narrow cage of tbe world confined. 
Befriended by Fortune, in pride and power 
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Wlien a rose-bed bloomed in her secret bower; 


screen 


ras greeii’ 
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Wlien no lainp was so briglit as lier yonthful eheek: 





THE BLIND IVIDOW 






Tbe sweet name on lier lips, the dear liope in lier breast. 

1 i . • . * "*'*.>* 

Now, when from lier side îier proteetor was re£t, 





iW’henione happy lioine held my love and me î 
Wlien 110 fear of parting could mar delight, 

Änd I gazed on his heautv from morn till night. 
When stern Fate robbed rne of tliis sweet joy, 

I sent to the prison that innoeent boy. 

Unseen by night to liis presence I stole, 
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ïlie soul ol tliis frame is tliat image, ancl ï, 

, sliould languisli and die. 




And engrave tlie forni of lier darling tliere. 

She would strike her soft knee witli lier liand till tlie 
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blue 

Of the lotus supplanted the jasmine’s Iiue. 



“ I am worthy the love of my love,” 

“ For rny love is the sun and the lotus am I. 

As my love is the lord of the east and the west, 
The place of the lotus for me is the best.” 


She would strike her heart’s fir-cone 


again cu 



agam 

With elosed fingers knotted like sugar-cane. 

And her hand—no picture eould match its grace 
Left 011 her bosom a blood-recl trace. 

For a reed each bleeding finger she took. 

Ancl, white as pure camplior, her hanel was a book 
But tlie only word she could write therein 

Was the syllable grief on the silver skin • 

• * . • • . • * * • • * • • • , • 
• ^ , • 

And ah, her beloved would read or note 
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Long years of sorrow, each like the-last 

> m • * . ” " 

ïn hopeless yearning 



1 The heart, from its shape, is frequently by Përsiah 
to a fir-cone. 
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Wliitc, wBite as milk grew eacli plaited tress, 

And daik wäs the liglit of lier loveliness. 

Tlie rnusk liad departed, tlie camplior was tliere, 
xlnd tlie grey dawn had banislied the niglit of îier 
; T. liair. ■ 

From tlie arrow of Fate bad fcîie rayen fled,; 

And tlie owlet lodged in tlie nest instead; 

Tiives any so old wbo can call to rnind 
Owls keeping a nesfc by tlie ravens resigned ? 

In lrer eye’s narcissus tlie jasmine grew: 

Tears bad waslied from ber eyelid its jetty hue. 

. • • " ... " " * I 

Elack in the days of her joy was that eye 

. •-* ■ ' ' . . • . , ' ; 

Which looked delighted on earth and sky. 
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hy; ■î'when her hope and her lieart had failW; 
And her joy passed away, was the blackness paled ? 
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From Hindustan had slie learned to wear 
Hothing bnt white in her woe and despair ? : 

With wrinklqs the bloom of her cheek was marred, 
And thc leaves of tlie wild-rose were withered and 


scarred; 
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Eacîi line that in blandishment once lent a grace 





She bowecl down lier 'back ând she hent her head 

• • j i f • _ • • ,•* • •• , . 1 
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As if seekiiiG; the treasnre which lono; had ff.ecl. 




Slowl}- and sadlj the 3 r ears came round: 

Iîer foot was imrino;ed and her heacl imcrowned. 

o 

There gleanied on her shoulder no satin’s sheen, 

I v • i' _ . • . , • ■ , , • 

Ho precious gems in her ears were seen. 

. . ’ ” ’ ■ • % • ' • 
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On her neck was 110 collar of costly stone ; 

Ido gold-wrought veil o’er her cheek was thrown. 

On the cold hare earth for a bed she lay, 

, î* «•• ••*•••••, * <• 

Ahd the cheek once so dainty was pillowed on clay. 
Aîi, earth, with his love, were a pleasanter bed 
Than a silken couch hy a Hoüri spreacl! 

:'i .. .V . ' V 

Yes, a jewelled pillow from Paradise seemed 
The brick under her cheek wdien of him she dreamed. 
In this soitow, of wliicli hut a parfc is sung ' : 



His name was ali that her lips could speak 



While yet she had treasures, a wealth untold 
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Of her who some tale of her love wotild repeat, 


gave to eae 
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Btit her gold and silver, her peärls, and her vast 
Treäsüre of jewels were spenfc at lasfc. 

’W’ith a woollen gown and a girdle renfc 

.’From the hark of fche palm she was then content. 

Then all on fche knee of deep silence fell: 

Ho more of Yúsuf she heard them tell. 

TSTo longer came the sweefc tidings to eheer 


ear. 
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Tliafc this food of lier life might he still snpphed 

'( • • ' 1, '* J , 

She hnilfc her a hut hy the highway side, 

That her ear might eatch-—and the hope was sweefc 
The meaSïired tread of his escorfc’s feet. 

Ah, poor, unhappy, deserted sonl, 

From whose liand has fallen the rein of control! 
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The voice of her longing was tuneléss and hard. 
No hreath frorn her love inight be wafted to her 
jSTo tidings be learnt from a messenger. 

Offc wonld she qnestion the wiiid if ifc knew 
Aught of her love, and fche bird as it llew. 
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A cottage of reeds liacl slie built by tlie side 
Of tlie way wliere Yúsuf was wont to ride; 

And witli reeds tliat uttered a plaintive sound 
Like tlie voice of a flute, sbe liad fenced it round. 

' • " tr . ' ..... • ;• 

Wlienever slie uttered her wail and cry, 

Eacîi reed in concert gave sigli for sigh. 

When the fire of absence consumed her, the seeds 
Of the wiïd flame fell on the pitying reeds. 
Heart-broken she dwelt in that liiit, nor stirred 
Erorn the place where slie lay like a wounded bird. 
Yet the thought of her love was so sweet a pain 
That each reed was to her like a sugar-cane. 

In his stalls liad Yúsuf a fairy steed, 

A courser through spaee of no earthly breed; 

Swift as the heavens, and black and white 
With a tîiousand patches of day and night; 

Now a jetty spot, now a starry blaze, 

• .. •••“•*• • . • • ... • . ^ • * • • , •• 
>.*• •.*..••* . • *••• • “ • ■ . . • • • • •**•* 

i Iike Timc witli sneeession of nights and days. 

With his tail the heavenly Yirgo’s hair, 

“. • • ! • , ‘ • I .. • ’ . • . ■ " • ■ ' • -■- . ’ .! . . ' - - ; • 

:heof ^thhihipoh, was afraid to comparé. ' 
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dtli a golclen new moon wäs sliod, 


And tlie stars of its nails striick tlie earth as he trod. 

, • . • • * *’ , . *. 

on the xugged flint 




new inoon’s dint; 

.*"**•. • 1 ' • * •• . * •'•• j . • • 1 • 

And a new inoon rose in the sky when a shoe 
3 ?rom the galloping foot of the courser flew. e h 
Like an arrow shot through its side in tlie ehase, 

••-*•• ••••/. •• • . , • • , . 9 • • * *• 

He outstripped the garne in the deadly race. 

•* ••’, //*,** •* • ' , . ’ • * •’ 

At a single bound he would spring, unpressed, 

With the lightning’s speed from the east to tlie west. 

* 4 * • ' •• •• . • •• 

As he lifted the dust with his foot the wind 

t ' ; f ' • ' • • , . . ’ . 

Of the rushing tempest was left heliind. 

If the road he traversed was dank and wet, 

On his coat you would see not a drop of sweat. 

But oft would his paces be gentle and slow, 

As the big drops combine till the torrents flow. 

How t , a flying trcasure. away would he dash 


O er the plain, untouched by the snake of the lash. 
Had he loved to rest in his quiet stall, 

••• J *•••..*** •. * * , • 

Tlïe lieavens liacl servecl liim, a careful tlirall; 
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With the urn of fche rnoon, when his eourse was run 

’s gold barley, and hay 




1 âb allnsion fco the serpenfc which is saîd fco-guard hidden fcreasnre^ 
- Kahlcashdn } its Persian name, means lifceraliy “Hay-Attractor. u 
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A sicvo for Iiis use tliey liad bidden prepare, 

Eacli year and montb, of a comet’s liair; 

And tbe birds who sing praise at the break of morn 

• • . , . ■ ' , - ' " ' i * , '. 

Eroni: the Lote tree 1 had flocked to pick stones ffom 
his cora. 

• • • •• .. _ * •• • 4 • é • ••>•••'* ** 

On his back for a saddle the Scales had been flung, 
And a new moon each side for his stirrup îiung. 

When Yúsuf mounted, the rnoon bestrode 
The Scales his saddle and fortli he rode. 

At the touch of that thigh the proud courser neighed 

And liis thoughts no more from the journey strayed. 

• ■ ■ . ■ .'. ' • . • " • ' ■ ' * • 

The neigh of the charger rang clear and loud, 

And the drum of departure was shouts from the crowd; 

• •• , " * , ** ••*•• • • • K % • | 1 1 * i * • 

And like planets grouped round the moon a ring 
Of courtiers gathered about tbeir king. 

From lier cottage of reeds came Zulaikha out 
When she knew of his corning and heard tliem shout. 
In grief and anguish of lieart by tîie side 
Of the road he would travel she sate and eried. 

When the host that preeeded his courser was near 

. * •*'• * " • - • • 1 * ' * • * f *•'*.* 

Loud rang the voices of hoys with a clieer: 


“ Look, Yúsuf himself, whom the sun in the skj 
And the bright moon envy, is nigh, is nigh.” 
Zulaikha answered: “Mine eyes are blind, 

But no traee of Yúsuf ’mid tbese I find. 
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x ' The Siclra or Lote tree in Paradisa 
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Moclv inc not, daiiings! oli, spare me tlie paiii, 

* ***■'*• • ’ . • . ; .• 

I\ r o breatli from Yiisuf lias reaclied my brain. 
Tlie musk of Tartary scents tlie plaee 


rn 


1S 


And wlien lie sits in liis litter, tlience 


sense. 


ÜSTearer and nearer, Tnid loud acclaim, 

Of liearts tliat were juliilant, Yúsuf came. 

Tliey ealled to Zulaiklia —“ Tlie guards are nigii, 

Bufc no trace of Yúsuf lias mefc our eye.” 

“ Strive not to deceive mej’ Z ulaiklia replied; 

“ My darling’s coming ye may not liide. 

Can tlie coming of one wlio was born to wield 
Tlre sceptre of sway o’er eacli soul be concealed ? 
liie breath of his fragrance gives life to the whole 
Of this woiid of ours and each singie soul; 

And the presence of him who gives life is made known 


rn 


When Zulaildia, long buried in darkness andgloom 
Ileard the shoufc of the escort, “Make room, make room!’ 
A loud cry sîie uttered: “ Bejeeted, forlorn, 

A long age of absence my spirit has borne. 

I can suffer 110 more : I have liad my full sltare : 

Loss of patience is now the sole loss I may bear. 

Tar better, for ever excluded from bliss, 


r tt> 





. * : «.y •* # s 

:'.?*• 'î * 

• • • » ; 


,:•«•• | - . * »* 

* ’ .*••*•** .' 

*■ • •'■ ’ ,'. , *. - .■ ■, , 

* :". 1 *• . 

< • *••* 

f *’, 

* ^ * . 

= \.r 
** * » */ 
,‘*i i * 


' V j * J • 

<_ -• 9 m 

>•> 

• i 

1 . B 

.'/ - 

*" 

, 1 ”*1 V - 

; i 1 ■ ,. ,*-• 

•'if y- '_-T 

•> 

; i 
■ \r*. 


'•v ■-:'•*i' 

• : -A;V’ ’ ; 

* * * 91 *.«. . * “ 

.. * • r- 

.*:V «.Y\.- 

^ " V.. 

t. m i * 

•| * * * t • *• 


■ : .v.r... - . * !** 

•ji’ ! *'.*•«*• • *.ï 

... ;■ • 

• * • , k |*. . 
.* ; * i* * * •.. 

.* .V ' .’-• 

V; ; 

/. •; • • • 


. • * , • .* • "* . 

, ■» /• -V : I : • 

; • * • • • • 
i . *. /*• • • • »j . •. /, 

1 , , 

/ • . “ 

, % . * 9 • , • 

- 1 \ 

/ .. • 

• : 

!’ 

" " **;;* *> . ' . 

.* - '>•' \.: -", 

% • • 

• V. v r 

“ . 1 . . /^. •» * 

- \ 

». »,. ' >.«,-’ 

* * * B \ *« 

; i ..•**. * • 

■ • '• * 

. • .'* * * i! 

* • j •*. ■. ” • • . 

* '• , ,'* ' •*! •* 

. •. ' J '* * . .. • ’* 

1 • , ..* 

; M ■: 

•: .’ * * '-**-*• 

* . , .% 

* * * • * -'. • 

* ij • •*.'. 

• •• .* • 
•; •* •* »*C * 

» - î .* * *• i 

•** * .. • 

*•*»• .i . • 

•" ."r ï k ; 

■ ‘i • • ’ ” 

v< 

/' • 

, *• 

• / * 

• • \* v.. 

V* /. 

T ■ ' ■ '•• 

.•**a :. 
* \ .* • . 

-!•"_. • 

■ : ’ TV;; h- .’■/ -v ■ 

- V’r’.- 

. * . ^ 

/ *”./ 

/ \* • 

* *i»; 

\ . - 

».* * 

. • • ,*< - - 
. r * -; 

. > *.' . . 

•YfYY-;::* 

" * - -. c » ; ; 

*•%» 

V 

* - / - , 

• ^ m m W W , * 

• " ‘‘"î ^ v ' .1 ' I. 

\ : ;T i-.T.Tv'" 

* / .• •** r. "J .’• _ 

v.-v:: ; 

- • . * ;• 

,*• ?*/:* 

• • ~ - *• • «.» 

• * *•; *•/• '• 

• ••• • . 

• ** l • 

./?•* 

■ ’ 'j : -* i' t 

*/. : ■'*- 

• ' : V * •*. •/!/• 

. *• . ' ( * *>■•** 

/ • **• * 



!• 

v - '• s 
• * \ • 

* ••*' 

/. *%• ',,jy 

* •*./•■ . 

... • •*• 

- - ”, * •♦.< 

I • ; 

. » * 

•‘• ' • « 

- " * 'i ; 

. * ,H * - . 

. » ^ 

. ' • 

".*'.• ", 

; *•*»," "• \ 

- > , • • •* », î, , 

./ • * * - , * - 

*. . * •. 

;*■ > •;• 

/ • 

! ; *,.••• j • 

’ ■ ..’•• • 

* ( •* 

i *»**•* 

« i 

f - 

: V’v’■ •’ 

'1 

V I 


* B 9 • • B ^*** • *. . • \ 

.. *.- ;.*-' , 

- .**• . /- ; 

*, % \ ^ 


j . - 

, ■ % . - 

• . \* 

!-t V;." \y 


■ 1 /' 

, .1 *, **. 

* / : * •. , , 

!..*•» . -. 

... •*h „ *• 

, , . **•» !... 
* * % * 



! v "►* 

' 4 • 

v. • / . 

/ * . 

• • ;**.*•'• *i 

• ’ • \ *, 

•■’>:• ; :>••■' 
.*. '.j . / • # • 

i*. • • * * * 

****'•' •• •* •. 

• • •*. 

*'/ ..* 

'• > •. • 

. • • 

• • ;* * •. * *,• ’ M ** . # • 

* • ;-* * * *• * • . • » • ,« 
-.**.• •• •» 

• •'. T ■-. •■ '• • "• '■ 

.% • . • | / 

s ■• 

y .* 

.- * * 

*•**• ••. . 

.* • v%» 

• J. .. • 

•;*-«.* *— • • “ • J • 

. • *. *» • * 

. % v. 

*. • •* x ’ 

# , • 
-'/ , *• *\ * •* 

. * . */ 

*' ' . * 

'•■ *.;* 

< - 

9 

, * * *. 

: ' %“ 

. /s 

. ** -•*”/* 

•t ; . :*./ 

\ / • ."”"f * • - I 

i ' - ■ 

• • - .',/ •- - 

v; :V - 

■* *.”».^ .».*;.) Y 
*». •• •*, ■< - • - 

i -• 

’/ S * *. . 

\ * . .- 

*. . 
*. • i % 

. 

1 . • \ • * *• * * 1 
\ " 

*." * / ’ 

S • *• • 

'<v. 

‘. t - . .-»• "• f • 

• • / . 

••*"%•• • 

• • • j* • 

V ” *•* *. 

.*•«••, -; 

% • * • • • 

• ' . • < • 

• j 1 '! . • • 

( , / •' % • ; • . 

j % .. 

* # j m * * * m 

^ • .*' * *. . 

i •! * . ‘ ** ' 

i . . •« '* • 

. *. 

• , • . • N % 

• >V- ! * .! 

' . * . : •. ' *,•;.•' 

.***• > # * 

*; ’ .»**;•• *, B # % - 


/* • * • 

• - l • 


• • *•* • • * . \- 

* ■* • • • • 

• • *•. \ •* 

■ / . 

-* * . s 

•.** 


»•*”/*.. - - 

•*î ; ” / ■ •* / 
>*.. Ä .* ” - 

- . . i. ■ ' 


* * m* 

S % 

- .-* I" %!-* * 

’«>. •” ” % 

v ; . 1 - B 

> ** *’ .* • * .*. 
*• . . % ' — • 

!.•'•••. * t 

" 1 •/%••• 

. 1*1 • • V*'* . 


' . 1 . ’. 

; * * • *•' *•. |,: 

**•*•*' * ■ *. 


■ r ’ 

*' • * • ** 


• ’* : .. 

•- Y‘ 

; m ’ # 1 . , * * 


*• •- 


•- v '•/ . * 7 . 
. * 5 - - / 

. v \ ’ ^ V. . ” - 

*J, 

: V» 

’• * " 

•. .”*: ’ % ^ B ’ 

. • ' ? .*« 

P. .' ' . ' 

«. ' v 

. i •' / .* 

. Y< '•* *: .* 1 - 

I . • . . 


• ' i ! 

; i. 1 J'j * •*•• . . 

• B 

/ • / * 

.* • • 

'••*"• - . ’ . -.*•./- 

: : • *!* - •, 



** - - 

* .,/ • 


1 . 

m \ , '' 

- - * - - .. *•*. "■*•■-”’ 

/, ,** " " 

* *'":•.• 

. • • .'•' 

«. « , 


«*.•'• * • • :. 



. *.* „ - *. . . . 

•• • 


• •* 

• « - -•*• 


- •** *' 


• * * 

* - ' : • 



• * ' 

■ ' / . 

• ' 

•*/i| ” ; *• 

. \ ••’; 


•*w s :• 11 

f: 


•••*!*.' *. % 


& 


V .*' » ' 


286 


THE COTTAGE OF REEDS, 


Tlms erîed Zulaikha, tlieu san'k ancl lay 
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'Pneopseiönsîa'W'liilei all lier sensesastray. 
Tîiafc cup of unconsciousness still slie kepfc. 
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As, o'blivious of self, to her eotfcage she crepfc. 
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Then rose the shrill wail as her sacl hearfc hled 
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And the reeds sighed in tune with the strain she led. 
Thus passed in her sorrow the fcime away, 

And this was the task of each mournful day. 
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.Nevee content is the lover ; each honr 
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His longing waxes in strength and power. 
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aSTe’er to one wish for two moments trae, 

A joy still dearer he holds in view. 

He would look on the rose when he breathes her 

scent, 

And pluck the fair fiower wlieu the stem is hent. 
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Zulaikha had sate by tlie way, but now 
She would 3 ift her eyes to his cheek and hrow. 

At tlie foot of the image to which she had prayed 
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0 thou to whom praying I turn me, before 
Whose feet I have loved thy dear might to adore 
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I have served thee devoutly from youth’s eaiiy day 

I . .* • . ‘ • • . ' * • • ‘ ‘ ‘ • * . 

But the gem of my sight has heen taken away. 
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Cast a pitying look on my ruin ; restore 
The light of mine eyes that I sorrow no more. 
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Between Yusuf and me must there stili he a har ? 
Oh, let me but see liim—-one look from afar. 
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THE CONVERT. 


Tliis prayer—tliou art miglity; tïiis one wisli fulfil; 

• # • ï " 1 1 . • 

•• ' • " _ ' . • •*•*• 

Giye tliis, and then deal witli me after tliy will. 

• ( _ • '• • * ■_ • : . ! * - • - _ J _'•..• '• • .V.. » 

'Wliat is life to a wretelx wlio mixst liopelessly pine ? 
Far better were deatli tlian a life like mine.” 

Tlius eried Zulaiklxa. Slxe laid down lier liead. 

Wnd wet was tlxe ground 'witli tlie tears slie. slied. 

■ * • • • ' ■ «.• . . ■' '■ * . 

To his throne in tlie east rose the Lord of Day, 
And the steed of Yúsuf was heard to neigh. 

Slie came from her cottage in heggar’s weed 

/ 1 , **»•• • • * • • 

To the narrowest turn in tlxe way of the steed, 

Witli raised hand acted the mendicant’s part, 

r * • ■ 

And made a low moan from the ground of her heart. 
Before tlieir xnaster, tlie horsemen’s cry, 

“ Mäke room, make room! ” went up to the sky; 

"•*•*«* • . "* •* • * • 

And the tread and tramp of the mighty throng, 

And the neighing of steeds as they moved along, 
Smote on each ear, and no eye was turned 
To the spot where Zulaildia sate ixndiscerned. 

Tle looked not on her; she rose foiTorn, 

In a Imndred pieces her hearfc was torn. 

Her broken spirit sent out a cry, 

And a flame came forth in each burning sigh, 

To her house of woe she returned distraught, 


And a, hmidred flames for each reed slie brouglifc. 
She placed before her the idol of stone, 
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Ahd fo; lighten her; sorröw" thus made her moan: 
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<c 0 tliou wîio liast broken mine honour’s urn 
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Tliou stone of offence wîieresoever 1 tnrn. 
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I sîiould smite 
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‘W'itli the stone tîiou art made of, the heart in mr 



t/tiQ Uo 


Tlie way of misfortune too sureiy I trod 

Wîien I bowed down before tliee and made tliee my god; 

Wlien I looked up to tliee witli wet eyes in rn y woe, 
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Troni thy stony dominion my soul wili I free, 

Ând tlius sliatter the gem of tliy power and thee.” 
With a hard flint stone, like tîie Fiiend, 1 as sîie 
spoke, 

In a thousand pieces the image she broke. 

Eiven and shattered the idol fell, 

And with her from that moment sliall all be well. 

She made lier ablution, ’mid penitent sighs, 

With the blood of her heart ancl the tears of îier eyes. 
She bent down lier head to the dust: with a moan 
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“ 0 God, who lovest the humhle, Tliou 
To whom idols, their makers, their servants bov ; 
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To tlie idol ? s face tliat its woräliipper bends 


1 Äbraham, the Friencl of God 3 brolce the images whîeh his father 
and his people worshippéd, 
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Tîiy love the lieart of tlie scnlptor stirs, 

And tîie idol is gravcn for worsMppërs. 

They bow tliem down to the image, and think 
That they worship Thee as before it tliey sink. 

To myself, 0 Lord, I have done this wrong, 

If rnine e,yes to an idol have tnrncd so long. 
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I have erred and strayed; let repentance win. 
Torgiveness, Good Lord, for my grievons sin, 

Becanse I have wandered, nor heeded Thy right, 
Froin mine eyes Thon has taken the jewel of sight. 

Thou hast washed the dark stain of my sin away: 
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Kow restore the lost hlessing for which I pray. 

May I feel my heart free from the brand of its woes, 
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And cull from the garden of Yúsuf a rQS&ydLiLh'yy 
As Tiisuf home to his palace hied, Li; h ; T' 
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Again by the way stood Znlaikha and cried : 

“ Glory to God ! to a monarclTs state 
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Ile has lifted the poor and cast down the great. *, 
He has east the king from liis glory down, 

And set on the head of a servant his crown.” 

When Yiisnf the voice of Zulaikha heard, 

His heart in his bosom was strangely stirred. 
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He cried to a lord: £ ‘As I hear her speak 
My spirit sinks and my heart grows weak. 


Who is the hecîeswoman ? Bid her appear 
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rny council-ehamber that I may hear 
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Froin lier lips tlie tale of her life, and know 

ïïer share of fortune, lier dole of woe. 
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For the words of praise which mine ears have catight 

On my tronbled spirit have strongly wrought. 

By some grievous woe is her heart down-weighed. 
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Or why should rny soul be so touched and swayecl % ” 
Two hundred souls, to the king vrlio can note 
The truth of each sigli and each glance, I devote; 

■ Whose eye ean discern the light of the true 
Trom tkë false look of those who deceive wlien they sue; 
Who honour and punishment justly can mete 
To the true light of dawn and the liar’s deceit; 

Not like the princes whose judgment, for gold, 

In our evil days may be hought and sold. 

Each tyrant with cheeks like a guinea in hue 
Makes a hundred wretches his mastery rue. 
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But justice from gold it were idle to seek 



. ( 292 ;) 




• i. • 

• i 


Foîi what sweeter joy can a lover yeam 
Than to love liis love and "be loved in return; 

To bear to lier bower liis bnrtben of woes, 

1 ' t . % t . 
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Änd find tlie sweefc comfort wbicb love bestöws 
ïo tell tbe dear hopes of his hearfc and repeafc 

• ••'«• i ,•* 

The fcales of old time at his darling’s feefc ? 

When Yúsuf, freed from the pomp and clin, 

Had souglit his chamber and entered in, 

A chamberlain cried at the cloor: “ 0 best 

Öf princes, famous from east to west, 

• • % * . • • • 

That ancient woman in beggar’s weed, 

Who laid ber hand on the rein of thy steed, 

Whom by tbine order I bade appear 
Tbis day in tliy presence, is waiting here,” 

“ Go, hear her petition,” thus Yúsnf replied 
“ Is she poor and in want, for her need pxovide 
“ She is not,” saicl the chamherlain, “ one of those 
Who will tell me the tale of her neecl and woes,” 

“ Âclmifc her,” said Yúsuf, “ that, face to face. 
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She may lift the veil of her mouruful case 
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came 111, 



i was won 


As free as tlie motes în tlie liglit of tlie sun. 

Like a bud slie expanded: tlie lips tliat were pale 
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5 a rose ; t 
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He asked lier lier name an d Iier liorne, the wlrile 



“ I arn sbe wlio cliose 0166,” slie cried; “ and tliou, 
Since tlrat one first glance, liast 'been loved till now; 
To wlroin, bougbt witli my wealtli, I devoted the whole 



I cast for thy sake my young life to the wind, 

And age has come o’er me and youth deelined. 
Thine arms for a consort this realm have emhraced, 
Änd I am unpitied, forgotten, disgraeed.” 

'From his eye the big tears of cornpassion fell 
Âs he heard the tale he remembered so well. 


Znlaikha.” he said, “ what unhappy fate 
Has brought thee down to thy low estate ? 55 

When she heard her heloved her narne express, 
Zulaikha fell prostrate, Zulaikhaless. 

The wine of unconsciousness hoiled in her heart, 

Ând the sense from her body was riven apart. 
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Then thus began Yúsuf, as slowly at length 
Zulaikha recovered her senses and strength: 

“ Wliere is thy youth, and thy beauty, and pride ? ” 

î . • ® 

“ Gone, since I parted from thee,” she repliecl 






“ Wliere is tlie liglit of tliine eye ? ” said lie, 

“ Drowned in blood-tears for tlie loss of tlice.” 
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v. 1 • 


‘‘ She who spoke of my loved one,” she answered, “ shed, 
In the praise of thy beauty, rare pearls on my head. 
In return for thôse jewels, a recompense meet, 

I soattered my jewels and gold at her feet. : r 

A erown of pnre gold on lier forehead I set, 

* i * • • ! * • • » • . 

Aud tlie dust that slre trod was my coronet. 

The stream of my treasure of gold ran dry j y^ A,V 
^lfyDöart is love’s storehouse, and I am I.” yr 


Agam spoKe rnsni:—” zauaiivüa, say, 

What is the wish of thy liearfc to-day ? ” " , 

My prayer,” she answered, “ wilt thon refuse ; 
But no help save thine can I wish or choose. 
And if with an oath thou wilt pledge thy word, 
To ntter that nrayer shall my tonsue be stirred. 


If not, in silence my lips I close, 

Arid give my soul back to my life of woes.” 
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WMle tlie healing strearn from his pure mouth rah. 
The heauty returned which was ruined and dead, 

And her cheek gained the splendour which long liad fled. 


Ägain shone the waters 1 which sad years had dried, 
And tlie rose-hed of youth hloomed again in its pride. 




Âb, in Persiän, means both water and spleudour 
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The one sole 'wisli of my lieart,” s 



“ Is still to be near tliee, to sit by tliy side; 
To ïiave tbee by day in my liappy sigbt, 



ik 011 



To lie in tlie sbade of tbe cypress and sip 

• ••* • • • •• • # ... 

Tbe sugar tbat lies on tby ruby lip; 



For îiaught beyond tbis ean I wisli or pray. 

• ' \ : : . .••;■•' it' . 

The streams of tliy love will new life bestow 
On fcbe dry thirsty field wliere its sweet waters fiow.” 
When Yúsnf tbe prayer of Znlaikba bad beard, 

no word, 




To tlie v/orld unseen were 
And he gave ber no answer of Yea or Eay. 
Then a soúnd on bis ear, as be doubted, fell, 
And be knew ’twas tlie wing-beat of Gabriel. 

gel: “ To thee, 0 ldng, 



Trom tbe Lord Almiglity a message I bring. 
f Mine eyes bave seen ber in bumble inood; 













APPEJOIX. 
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PRALSE OF TLIE PROPHET ; 



Is rny translatîon I have omittecl tlie two preeeding 
cantos, one in praise of Muliammad, and the other 
containing an account of the Prophet’s mira 
journey to heaven. In the fornier, the poet hegins 
assigning a mystic meaning to eacli letter of 
Muhammad’s name. The mim, a circular letter, is a 
collar and a helt, a sign of servitude: 



Li 


A rinff 

o 


Meet to he worn hy Angel and hy Iving. 

Can mortal wisdom learn the meaning hid 
Deep in the mystic Hâ 1 Ho, ïleaven forbid! ” 

The letter clâl is tlie Prophet’s anklet. The poet 
then passes from the name to the Prophet himself: 

u His sun-hright face that glorifies the day 
Lent 



to Adam newly-formed of clay. 
hTe’er had tlie Arîc without his high hehest 
Borne Noah safely to Moimt Júdi’s crest. 

A gentle breath to aid the Friond he sped, 

And threatening flames hecame a rose-strewn hed : 
Glad news of his'approach M.essiah hrought, 

And Músä from his touch a radiance caught. 


His grace a home in foreign Egypt gave 
To Hebrew Yúsuf bought with gold, a slave.” 

He is a fair cypress grown in the garden of truth, 
a bright pheasant from tlie meadow of purity. IRgh 
as tlre heaven he rears his fofm: 
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“ Iîis Iireatli 

Stirs with new life the mouldering hones of deatk 



clouds ahout him their pavilion fold 
Â.nd the sun decks it with a hall of gold.” 


The canto cöntains much jnore praise of a some- 
•what siinilar character, and mention is made of soine 
historical or miraculons events and acts in the Propliet’s 
life. 

In the following canto the poet descrihes the 
visionary jouriiey of Muhammad to heaven. “ The 
Angel Gahriel (to quote S. E.’s analysis) awakes him 
as he is slumbering on liis hed, ancl informs him that 
he has hrought him the wonderful horse Borak, a Idncl 
of mysterious animal like some of those descrihed in 
Ezelüel, to convey him to Paradise. Mounting this, 
he first visits Jerusalem, as the lîehrew Prophets had 
done, and then wings liis fiight through the eighfc 
inferior heavens to the ninth and highesfc.” 

The poet plays somewhat feehly on the names of 
planefcs ancl constellations which the Prophet 
in his ascenfc, and the whole account of the 
journey is. I think, cleficienfc in originality and vigour 
The Persian name of Jupiter is Mushtarf, or the Buyer 
and musht means tlie fîst or closed hand. 
ingly, 

“ From ruhy lips on Mushtarf were shed 
Eieh pearls that filled his hand and decked liis head.” 
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Buns, incleed (if tliey can be called pnns) 5 are too 
frequently the ruclders of fche verses 


a 


By which, like ships, they steer their courses. 


33 


At 
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he came fco the highest heaven and near to 
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“ Ile saw wliat mortal ne’er before miglit see : 

Ask not tlre tale—’tis vain to ask—from me. 

That realm, unmeasured, searcli can ne’er explore; 
Kefrain thy lips, nor ask of less and xnore. 

Haught of that place may eloquence declare ; 

No tongue or lip niay tell the glories there. 

He heard what mortal ne’er before might hear, 
Mysterious secrets, shut irom every ear. 
Unfathomable secrets : as the avind 
Eludes the grasp, they mock both ear and mind. 
Too deep for ear to hear, for eye to see, 

The tongue that names them still for life nmst be. 

Thy foot, 0 Jami, in due bounds restrain: 

Fly yet in time this soul-destroying main. 

Ho longer dare to toueh so liigh a theme : 

Hush! Still omniscient is the Lord Supreme.” 


I omit two cantos, onc a prayer for the hlessing o£ 
the Prophet, and the other a hyperbolical eulogy of 
Sultan Iiusen, the poet’s protector and patron. I fînd 
nothing wortli extracting from my translation of the 
former: as specimens of tlie latter the following rather 
commonplace verses will suflice: 


“ He liolds the sea of hounty in his hand, 

And from liis fingers streams of wealth expand, 
Tiii each blest iand its happy increase yields 
Of sweet hope ripening in a thousand fields. 
The cloud in thunder, and in foam the main 
Of the free hounty of his hand complain. 

When his drawn sahre fiashes gold, the sun 
Sheathes in a cloud his dimmer sword outdone. 


E’en through tlie night his justice loves to keep 
Strict watch and ward and wake when otliers sleep. 
Hence the shy roehuck, fearless of attaek, „ 

Slumhers securely on the leopard’s back ; 
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And, wopn; witli .prowling itdiïongB. tKe: nig1|||vin;':pêäe0 
The wolf lies pillowed on the wether’s ileecc. 


Befafe.hisgûocluës^ ; perfect.;d|tj>:-ïv;/ 

Dppression ûiës like sliades of nigiifc ixway. d 
But ivliere the ïiglitnmg bf his wrath is hurled 
Â single flash;consumes a guilty world.” -r.r- ■. 


• • • 


ï have omitted eight cantos which in the original 
complete the poem. The interest of the story eul- 
minates and ends, as I have already said, with tlie 
betrothal of Yúsuf and Zulaikha, and tlie poeni in 

• ••• * * • ’ i 1 • a ^ i ' • , ,ä' • ' i ' i 

my version will probably be considered sufficiently long. 
The omitted cantos are “ The Marriage,” which is 




v . . / 


bëîebrated with ' greät •. pomp' and rejoicingThb i; 

••••,* * - ••• " •• * ' • • • • 

Vietory of Love,” describing a sort of perennial 
honeymoon, wlien “set at rest in her earthly affec- 
tions, Zulaikha feels her heart strongly drawn towards 

• ’’ ■’ ■ ’ ■ ’ -y : ' ■ ” • • _ • . •• '■.'. !/•:.' •! .V , ê# .\j'K*r’- 1 ':!=• 

divine ones; : and Yúsuf, perceiving her ineliûätioii ■ 

; arid devotion to her; new faith, huilds h(3r a beautiful 
Prayer-house, and when it is eompleted, tenderly takes 
her hy the hand and conduets her to it; ” “ The 

Longed-for Death,” when Yúsuf receives in a dream 
a message froin liis father and mother bidding him 
come to them in heaven, and his consequent prayer 
to God to be taken from this worlcl; “ The Double 
Death,” in which Zulaikha spon follows her beloved 
hnsband, whose last prayer Iias been granted; a The 
Complaint against Pate,” whieh contains some fine 
passages whieh I reluctantly omit; “ Advice to his 
Son,” full of wise and well-expressecl precepts, which 
deserve to he separately translated; An 
to Himseif,” which contains nothing remarkable; and 
“ Jhe Conclusion,” in which the poet thanks God that 
his soiil-alluring story is finished at last, and that his 
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mind, wëariecl witli stringing pearls and oppressed 
by the solieîtude of finding rhymes, iiings away the 


. s i 




f the solicîtude of finding rhymes, flings away the 
;aïes frorn the hand of reflectioü, and sits down with 
le arms from weîghiiig its conplets. After involdng 
hlessing on the Sultan, the Pillars of his State, and 



his Tizieiyhe coneludes thus 


Thou hast ended tliy 


words with a hlessing, now let thy tongue give counsel. 
O Jami. Do no dark deed like thine own pen; wasîx 
dean thy hook with tears from eyes full of hlood; use 
thv nen only in the service of the beneficent: fold 




up thy book against all deluding passion; infiict on 
thy tongue the pimisliment of silence, for silence is 
hetter than aught that thou canst utter ” 
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